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AN OLD GUITAR. 


BY E. M.L, 


Marred and battered, it lies unused, 
Music has fled from its tangled strings ; 
The spirit of melody it diffused 
Is gone, like the hopes that life’s morntime brings. 


I close my eyes, as in thought I return 
Toa long-dead Summer, a tropic night 
A moss-grown tree, by a rippling burn, 
And a lassie with eyes that are full of light, 
I lie at her feet, while her song‘s glad notes, 
such as an angel might choose to sing, 
Sweet, and tar through the night air floats, 
Like the scent of the flowers that the fairies bring, 
The pallid moonlight Is touching her brow, 
And silvering the strings that her fingers touch ; 
I'd give the whole world but to see her now 
As IL saw her then, nor deem it much, 
But chat voice has been sileut for many years, 
The love-light quenched in the sweet starry eyes ; 
she sleeps where we laid her with blinding tears, 
Under the drooping, tropical skies. 
And | tenderly kiss the broken strings 
Where her tingers straved in the long agone 
And back from the past fond memory brings 
The words of a half-forgotten song. 


Her Mother's. Crime. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “‘FROM GLOOM TO SUN- 


LIGHT,’’ “A BROKEN WEDDING 


RING,’’ ‘‘A BLACK VEIL,’’ 


ETC., ETC., ETC. 


CHAPTER II.—f[contTinvep) 
HAT will certainly be wise,’’ said Lord 
Cradoc. c 
“The next thing will be to make the 
acquaintance of the young ladies before in- 
viting them hither. 
“There isa chance that you may find it 
impossible to ask either one or the other, 
and I should strongly advise,"’ added the 


lawyer gravely, “that no time be lost in 
the matter. 

‘Life is uncertain, and it would be sad 
indeed if anything untoward were to hap- 


pen with regard to the succession ; let what 
is to be done be done at once.”’ 

“T will take your advice, Rigby,”’ said the 
Earl. 

“No time shall be lost. 

“You say that Miss Erlecote 
Northfield. 

“Where 1s that ?”’ 

“Northfield is on the south coast,’’ re- 
plied the lawyer. 

“It isa pretty litthe town, but in no way 
remarkable.” , 

“And Irene Ryeford ?” asked the Earl. 

“Lady Ryetord 
uncomfortable, and very expensive house 
in Park Lane,” said Mr. Rigby. 

“I will go to Northfield first, and see 
what the Erlecotes are like,’’ said the Earl. 
“T will write to you, Rigby, as soon as 1 
have anything definite to report.” 

“I shall hope to hear good news, my 
lord,’’ reinarked the lawyer. 

“There is little need for me to add that, if 
I can be of any service, I shall be only too 
delighted.”’ 

The Earl bowed his thanks. 

“IT may go on with all the arrangements 
we have mentioned,’’the lawyer continued; 
“T ain quite clear as to your lordsbip’s in- 
structions. 


lives at 


“One of these two young ladies will in 
due time be your successor, and, on marry- 
gher husband will adopt the nai [( ra 
rw succeed 
“That is precisely what I wish, said the 


ari, 
“If neither should marry——”’ 

“That,” interposed the lawyer hastily, 
“Is acase one can scarcely realize. We 
reed not think of it at present.’’ 


has avery sinall, very | 
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“No, certainly not,” agreed Lady Marcia 
Hyde. 

‘Let me understand my part clearly. I 
have simply te await Lord Cradoce’s return, 
and then invite both the young ladies 
here.”’ 
| “When wy work is ended yours will be- 
| gin,” said the Earl; “and the responsibility 
You 





of choice will rest with you, Marcia. 


on your judgment [ shall base 
opinion,”’ 

“I pray Heaven to help me,” said Lady 
| Marcia, “that I may judge correctly, and 
Without prejudice.” 

In his heart the Earl joined in her prayer. 

“T have never seen any of the Erlecote 
fainily,”’ said Lord Cradoc. 

“My best plan will be to go toNorthfield, 
stay at an hotel, and then call upon thei.” 

No one save himself knew how he dread- 
ed to be within sight or hearing of the rest- 
less sea. 

How should he endure again the sight of 
‘surging waters, the sound of the moaning 
wind? 

in his ears it would be adeath-knell rung 
over his brave boys. Still it must be. 

Regrets, repining, and delay were vain. 
| His gallant sons were dead, but the honor 
| of the family was in bis charge; and, as he 
| braced himself to face his responsibility, he 
looked brighter and better than he had 
since the fatal accident. 

Mr. Rigby went home so newhat lighter 
of heart; Lady Marcia felt, in view of the 
duty before her, that lite had assumed a 


my 





Start upon a journey which 


haps be one of the most memorable iei- 
dents of his life. 
* * * * ” * 


There was an air of liveliness and 
perity aboutthe well-sweptstreets of North- 
field. 

Evidently a brisk trade was done in the 
well-furnished shops. 

The latest addition to the place was a 
large town-hall and corn-exchanye. 

The factories, workshops, and 


pros- 


of 


houses 


will have ausple opportunity of judging of 
the characters and dispositions of both, and | 


| 
Own | 





Then froin the main thorotighfare a by- | 
road branched off, and there, half buried 
in foliage, stood the Manor House, a large, 
rambling, picturesque building of gray 
stone, 

Could it be that therein dwelt who 
night succeed him, the future Countess of 
Cradoc ? 


He raised his hat from his head, and 
prayed that Heaven might guide him 
rightly. 


As lord Cradoc drew nearer to the Manor 
Hlouse, he saw that it was in a state of terri- 
ble dilapidation. 

In one respect it was beautiful enough— 
the whole facade was covered with flowers 
and ivy. 

But the garden was neglected, the gras 
grew in the old court-vard, the entrance- 
gates were broken in several places, the 


dog-kennels were empty,and there was not 


a sign of life about the stables, 

An emerald lawn lay inv front of the 
house, studded with noble trees—a cedar, 
and several silver and copper beeches. 


Hollyhocks hung their heads, and dahlias | 


of every shade of color abounded; yet 
there was evidently no care taken of them, 
The weeds were as luxuriantasthe Mowers; 
where the winds had blown branch 
or rail, there it lay; sprays of ivy trailed 
over the untidy paths. 

Still not even these evidences of neglect 
could detract from the picturesque beauty 


aown 


| of the place. 


hew aspect; and Lord Cradoc prepared to | 
would = per- 


| servant 


the work-people and laborers were ail to | 


the east. 
The centre of the town was occupied by 
the public buildings, the principal shops, 
and place of worship. 
To the west lay the residences of the pro- 
and yentry 
own 


Villas 
old- 


trees; and 


fessional 
situated in their 
| fashioned houses half buried in 
i standing half a iile farther on an 
old Manor House in a desolate yet pictur- 
esque spot. 

There was some 
Lord Cradoc entered 
| attended by inis valet. 

The Earl said that he wished to take 
rooms, aS he was in the neighborhood on 
business, and should retain perhaps two 
or three weeks. : 

On inquiring about Mr. Erlecote, he was 
inforined that he lived at the Manor House 
with his daughter. 

It was early on a fine October morning 
that Lord Cradoc set out on important 


men pretty 


groun Is, large 


wis 


little excitement when 


the George Hotel, 


his 
visit. 

The weather was the south 
wind was laden with sweet odors; the yel- 


unclouded ; 


low broou: was all in flower. 


The road was pleasant enough, and on 
reaching a Slight ciminence he cauglit a 
ylimpse of the ocean. 

1 - js 7 

6 ra 44 
mined by the b ‘ bigghit ¢ Inorning 
sun, hope revived in his heart, and he 


prayed that he might find one worthy to 
succeed his boys. 
beautiful and the 


The road more 


i view of the sea more Open as it went on, 


grew 


No smoke from the great stacks of chitm- 
neys, no sound came from the court-yard, 
The Earl pulled the bell. 

Its clangor died away; for some tininutes 
perfect silence reigned; then came the 
sound of unchaining ane unlocking and an 
old woman with cross) wrinkled and 
gray hair stood before bitm. 

“Did you ring?” she asked, in no very 
civil lone. 

“T did,’ answered the Earl; and the old 
Marjory perceived at once that a 
gentleman was belore her. 

“Do you want lo come 
more politely. 

“T should not 
desired to do so,”’ 


face 


in?’’ she asked 


have rung uniess I had 
he answered, “Is Mr. 
Erlecote at home ?"’ 


“Yos, he isat home,’ she said, and then 


muttered something which the Earl could 
not catch. 
“T bey your pardon,” she added after a 


moment; “IT say he is at home; but, unless 


| you have «a picture to sell, he will not seo 


you. 

“T certainly have no picture wo sell. But 
will vougive Mr. Erieeote this ecard, and 
say how pleased T should be to see hin?" 

telugtantly Marjory took the 
eard from bit. 

“Tt will be of no use,’ she said. 

“T shall be glad if you will take in that 
ecard at once,” said the Earl impatiently. 

This was nota very 4 auspicious comimence- 
The old servant capitulated, 


enough 


ment. 


“Please walk this way,"’ she said at 
length. 

What a quaint old place it was! 

There were steps everywhere, and most 


of the rooms on the ground-floor opened in- 
to the wreat entrance-hall. 

Three steps led down to the dining-rooin, 
five upto the to the 
library, one to the thorning room, 

The Fk the 


root, a Striking tpart perl Withs totat Lithie 


drawing-room, two 


irl was shown Into drawit 


furniture t dark crimson carpet wid a 


The 
ure of the Magdalen 
tearful and penitent, with a veil 


ghé fellona superb pit 


Magdalen 


morning |i 


bY (ruido— 


yolden 


‘ 
ol xy 


hair over her white shoulders and tears on 


her tair face. 


| 


| these clouds, 


y 
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Close to ithung one of 
Saitits, 


Fra Angelico's 


Then came one of Greuze's fresh smiling 
inaidens, a sunny gleam in her eyes, one of 
Velasquez's dark noble faces with velvety 
eyes, a sunny landscape of Cuyp, a Spanish 
boy by Murillo—all copied with such mar- 
vellous truth and accuracy that even a con- 
noisseur might have been pardoned for not 
at once recognizing that they were not 
originals, ' 

While Lord Cradoce, was looking with 
adiniring eves round the room, the old ser 
vant went to Mr. Erleeote’s study. She 
knew that it was knock —he 
would never reply ; #0 she opeved the door 
and walked in. 

Mr. Erlecote looked up at her, his eyes 
gleaming with a light as of inspiration. 

Marjory laid the ecard before hit. 
gazed at it for a moment, 

“Lord Cradoe!” he said, 


useless to 


Hlo 


“Peannot possibly see him. I have just 
the color that [To want rose-lint on 
Ask Miss Daphne to go.” 

“Itis enough to try the 
saint!’ muriuiured Marjory. 


for the 
patience of a 


“—Ttishad enough when they are 
but when they 
ing. 

And she went away in search of Daphne. 

“Tt T have to this great house 
through to find Miss Daphne,’ said the wo- 
Mian presentiv, as she still in the 
wreat “the gentleman will 
not get away before nighttgll.”’ 

But the lates were propitious, 

Through one of the side-doors that open- 
ed out inte the garden cauiw a sweet young 
yirl. 

Daphne Erlecote was just eighteen and 


alone; 
have visitors itis muadden- 


senreh 


stood 


entrance-hall, 


lovely as an artist's drearn,. 

She had the blond beauty ofthe Cradoes 

beauty that” was dazzling in its fresh 
ess, 

No face on the of the old 
Was so furas hers; and just now, flushed 


walls house 


With fresh air and exercise, it was radiant. 


Marjory gave arapid glance to see if her 
Vouny tiostress was presentable, 

A white iorning-dress showed off the 
isso pracesul fipgure to advisitage. 

The well-moulded throat, the slim waist, 


the perfeet lines of the slopungy 
eould mot fail t tlie 


Health and happiness shone on the love- 


Shoulders 


strike beholae r. 


ly Vout taee, the large bright biue eyes 
tniyvhbt have caught their color from the 
morning Shies, and she had «a woman's 


crowning glory,a wealth of rippling polden 
hair. 

She cameidn from the garden with her 
hands fuibof sweet aututon blooms, fair as 


all 


Kiorious 


a flower hierse is 


the 


in the beauty and 


freshness of October 


mirth 
jhipt. 

“Oh, Miss Daphne,’ eried Marjory, in an 
injured tone, “do put those flowers down 
and listen to me! 

“What with your papa and his pictures, 
and you with your Mowers, my life isa 
burden. Put them down my dear. 


With asimile that brightened her | 


vely 
face, Daphne placed the towers on a stand, 
and then Marjory pave her the card, 

“T have been to vour Jape, triss, Dat that 
was Of te tise Hie om oy his eves in 
his painting and eannet uve but he 
Mishes you toy 

Lord Cra Daphne wonder 
~ ¢ ‘ « 
\I 48 Daphne 4 lair vy Itiy act Was 
‘ tiled. 
l cannot see him,’ she said hastily, **1 
should not Know how to eceive ili. i 


Will yo amd see pap first. 








































































9 A eet nating cm sree gn ida a a 
Ree oe 


“Remember the old Miss 
Daphne, " cried Marjory. 

“Fortune raps once at everybody's door, 
and, ifthe rap be not answered, she never 
Cails again.’ 

Dapine hastened through the long corri- 
dors, the walls of which were covered with 
paintings, to her father’s room, 

“Papa,” said the girl softly, “you really 
innst listen tome.” 

Sut tue dreamy eves raised to bers seem- 
ed marce|¥ conscious of ber presence. She 
drew nearer and loukea at the 
the eamel. 

“Still the rose-colored clouds 7?” 
malic. 

“Yes; and Thave yot the right color at 
last. 

“The rose-light is transparent, and one 
can see the biue sky throughs it. 

“T have seen just suchiclouds over the sea 
Daptne.”’ 

“They are very beautiful, 
allowed hurnied|iv; “hut eould 
your thoughts from them just 
minutes?" 

“Oh, my dear Dapline! 
artist. 

“You must indeed, papa; and with 
resolute bands she drew her father’s head 
towards her. 

“Try tothink that [am a picture, papa, 
and then vou will be interested in me, she 
maid, with some little bitterness, 

You a picture, Daphne, the artist, 
his eves avlow with enthusiasin.’’ You have 
the dainty coloring of Grreuge; you have the 


prov erb, 


she then 


papa,’ she 
ou not take 
for a few 


reinonstrated the 


mand 


fair face and polden hair of Fra Angelico's 
salinities, 

“Youarea living picture. Mine, at the 
best, are dead: they never speak.’ ' 
“J want vou to tell me what I must do, 

papa. 

“You have nspoken of the great Far! 
who was related to any mother; he is 
here, | 

“Do vou understand? THe has come to 
see us, 

“What does he want?” asked Mr. Erle- 
cote diseontentediv. 

“What has brought bin here? 

“Weare not accustomed to such. distin- 
guished ypuests. 

*omstill biee has shown Kindness and 


courtesy in calling > We titist not repay that 


by rudeness and ineivility. 


Wer ues, Doapetinie >be as @mvil as you will 

ter Tadeo. 
bul, She interrupted, ‘af he asks for 

you ?"' 

“T cannot see him. 

“Tunust fll in this lovely rose-colored 
sk 

‘Oh, Daphne, it would be eruel to ask 
mete leave off now! 

“Toetine tintsh it while the fever is on 
nie, 

“IT will do inv best,’’ said the girl a 
Strothered sigh. 

+] ow gree tes Datean”? 

Mr. birliecote returned, with a look of un- | 
tteratbie reviet, to his easel, 

Daphne went @owly to the drawing-room 
wreatiyv perplexed as she thought of 


otis lnterview, 
It Was wiki something like a pang that she 


reiecibercd there was hardly any furnui- 


ture in the room—bhardiy a chair to sit 
downon, notaeouch that was fit) to be 
seen —nothitng but pictures evervwhere 


and ateveryv turn. 
- 


CHAPTER Ill. 


S Daphne opened the door and entered 


the room, bappllvy unecomseroas how 
i seriously her fate tuight be tofluenced 
by the tall aristocratic man soeagerly wateh- 
Dtiye feor tier, Lord (radoc’s eves te |} on perr- 


haps the fatrest faee he had ever seen—so 
fair, sodelicate, Soe@NXquisite In its refine- 
Dheetat, that te was Startled. 

It was the true Cradoe face, daiuty and 
hiuhi-tred 


The girl had the bereutitul forehead, the 
Miraipelit «tart brows, the sensitive sweet 
mouthof the Cradoes; she had their grace 
and eharin. 

She tituhtalisost have been a sister to 
his pallant trove 

Thekarl was startled by the resemblance: 
he wenttorsard eagerly to meet ber, and 
he shviv enough, held out her hand to 
bites. 

“To inust introduce myself,’ saul the 
karl. 

“TPtrost that vou will not consider my 


Visit ap intrusion. 

“Tam Lord Cradoe; 
tantly related to me.” 

“Tocan remember oearing 
Speak of vou, she remarked. 

“T have business in the neighborhood, ’? 
he continued, “and so am at the 
George Hotel at Northtield. 

“Pf thought LT would call and make wour 
father’s acquaintance. You ure, of course, 
Daphne Erlecote ?” 

“Yes” she replied with frank lngenuous- 
‘Tam Daphne Erlecote.’ 

“Do vou Know,” be continued, “that you 
are a true Cradoe2 You are a distant 
relative; but you have the features of the 
race. 


Vou mother was dis- 


my mother 


Stavitip 


Hess: 


lam like ey nother,” she said simply. 

‘Your inother was Annabel Hvde,"’ re- 
Plledthe Karl ‘Poy infinite regret, I 
hewvers er; but lL should like to see Mr. 
] 

I A “s Ia 1a 
. i S sughed 
BW et ‘Uivdh Linal winddgened his weary 
heart 

“Lt the d nealled to-d - Siie said, 


“] am afraid papa would not come down- 
slairs.”’ 
“Why not ?’’ 
“Is he all?” 
*‘He has an attack of teve r,’ she replied— 
** ‘artists’ fever.’ ’’ 


asked the Earl. 





the 


| Grallery,’ 


' 
} 


t 
picture on 


“I have heard that Mr. Erlecote is an en- 
thusiastic artist,’’ said the Farl. 

“Those are mild words,’ Daphne observ- 
ed. ‘Papa simply lives in pictures, They 
are as tood, drink, sleep, fresh air, every- 
thing to him. 

“Color, torm, harinony, tint, are his 
dream by night and by day.* He says biin- 
self that, ifaian love an art, he must live 
and die in it.”’ 

“T understand that,”’ said the Earl. 

“Do you?” eried the girl. 

“Alas, Ido not! When the whole world 


| is so full of beauty, why love only one por- 


' 


tion of it?” 

Then Daphne suddenly remembered 
that she was receiving a guest, and asked 
him to take a chair; Dut she wisely retrain- 
ed at present from any offers of hospitality, 
Knowing how limited were the resources at 
her command ; while the Far! sat gazing in 
wonder atthe delicate loveliness of the girl 
belore hit. 

It was a situation in which, just at pres- 
ent neither felt quite at ease ; but, realizing 
the gravity of his errand, the Earl felt that 
he must endeavor to put his young kins- 
Wornan at ber ease, 

Her graceful delicate beauty had some- 
what startled “him at first; ber reseinblance 


to the Cradoecs had made his heart warm to } 


her. 

As he gazed at her, he thought iow grace- 
ful and distinguished a Counteas she would 
make, and he wondered what would be her 
lot. 

“This isa very picturesque old house,” 
he began, almost at a loss what tosay. He 
was wondering a8 to her tastes, her charac- 
ter, her tommperament. 

“It was a nice once, when my 
mother was alive,” she replied; **now it Is 
nothing but a vast picture-gallery. I can 
remeumber when we had handsome furni- 
ture, plate, books, as other people. 

“They have all inade way for pictures. 
There is nota square yard vaeant on the 
walls of any room in the house now.” 

“They must be very valuable,’ said the 
earl. 

“T donot know. I do 
are,’ she replied, 
copies. 

“My father’s own pictures are, I think, 
Valuable. 

“As vouare astranger, you do not of 
course Know the objecttor which my father 
works and lives.”’ 

“T should like to Know it,’ remarked the 
Iearl. 

“Por the last twenty vears,’’said Daphne, 
“he has bad but one thought. He belleves 
thatall English people are deficiant in’ art- 
education, and he imagines himself to be 
the modern apostie who is to open their 
eves. 

“His idea is to begin here in the town in 
Which he lives; and he hopes other towns 
and other artists will follow his example. 
He wants to educate the people in) art: and 
artistic tnatters, and hopes to erect a build- 
ing whieh will containall his pietures. He 
has copied himself or purchased from 
others copies Of nearly all the most famous 
pietures, 

“Moreover he is writing an exhaustive 
book Containing a life ot every painter of 
note anda listot his most famous works. 
There is also a fine collection of his own 
Works, 

“The whole, to be ealled the ‘Erlecote 
will become at his death, if 
before, the property of the townspeople of 
Nortitield.”’ 7 

“Jt is a very generous 
practical idea,” said the Earl, 

“Ttis generous,’ said) Daphne; and her 
face flushed. ‘Don’t you think it practi- 
cal ?”’ 

‘TP anafraid not,’’ replied 
“Ttisyrand; but the 
difficuit.”’ 

“T have never attempted to trace the in- 
fluence of pictures on the character,”’ said 
Daphne thonghttully; ‘but 1 should think 
It miight be yreat. 

“Papaand I often argue the point. I 
think people must have some education 
before they can understand pictures; he 
thinks they can be educated from them.” 

“Then, interposed the Earl, ‘you and 
your tather do not agree in your ideas ?” 

“Toan hardly say that although we may 
differ slightly. 

“My dear mother had some fine diamonds 
of whieh she was very proud. She 
one day to Loudon and sold them every 
one, and yave my father the money they 
brought, to help bim in the carrying out of 
his idea.’’ 

“It isa very singular life, 
thoughtfully. 

“My father is an artist to his heart’s core’’ 
remarked Daphne. 


hie Ise 


not think they 
“for most of them are 


but not very 


” 


Lord Cradoc. 
realization will be 


” 


said the Earl 


not 





> , « at 
* 





tlowers,”’ she said. : 

“He painted twelve similar pictures, each 
named after, or rather idealizing a flower. 
I was called Daphne after this.” 

Lord Cradoc was lost in adiniration. It 
was but the slender lissom figure 
young girl clad in a simple blue dress, with 
a lovely face and glad bright eyes, ber hair 
yieaming in the sunlight. 

Jn ber hands she beld.a spray of daphne. 
The delicate tints, the graceful barmony, 
the loveliness of the girl's face and figure 
astonished the Earl. Though so simple, it 
Was yet a master-piece. 


“My father basa passion for idealizing | 


of a} 


“And you were named after this?” said | 


the Earl. : : 

“Yes; that was my other's favorite pict- 
ure, 

“1 will show you the others. 
continued Daphne, “likes to take some 
sweet conanl paint a picture from it. 
Look, Lord Cradoc at this.” ; 

The picture represented a girl watching 
by a grave in the waning light of a crescent 
toon, 





intellectual girl would 
ever be Countess of Cradoc, 

“You see, lam alone inthe world,” he 
said, with astrange smile. **I have been 
searching far and near for friendsand re},. 
tives.”’ 

He saw by the innocent calinof ber un- 
conscious face that these words conveyed 
nothing to ber mind. 

“T am glad,” she said gently, “that you 
have tound us. If we can in any way coin- 
fort you be 

“IT ain sure you will,” he broke in very 
heartily. ; 

“I hope that we shall be good friends, 
and that you will come to Poole. 

“T should like to see the light ofa young 





' face and hear the mnusic of a young voice 
| there again. 


My father”’ | 


“You would like Ladv Marcia; she is 
very kind.”’ 
“T hope I shall come,’’ said Daphne with 


| asudden flush. 


The unutterable pathos on the girl's face | 


was the charm ofthe painting. 

“These are the words be illustrated,” 
said. 

“Shall 1 read them to you ?” 

“If you please,’ he answered; and she 
read some sweet verses. 

“T cannot tell,”’ said the Earl slowly, 
“which is the more beautiful, the words or 
the picture.”’ 


she 


” | 
“They seem to me equally so,”’ she re- 
| lett but pictures, 


marked, 

“Here are a pair upon lines by the same | 
poet.” P 

The first represents a home interior—a 
little cradle with silken quilt, the ten- 


der face of a young mother bent over her 
sleeping child; while the second represents 
the litte grave of the same child. 

“See how the wind has blown the dead 
leaves over the grass and scattered the 
flowers far and wide.” 

Dapline did not see that the Earl's eyes 
had grown ditn with ‘ears, 

“Timust not tire you,”’ she said, “but I 
should like to show you the picture I love 
best. 

‘“See—it is a little child lying dead, while 
the mother keeps watch.” 

A sub broke froin the pale‘lips of the 
Earl. 

Daphne looked round in 
laid his hand on ber arin. 

“Daphne,” he said—*torgive me for usings 
your name, my dear—I ean hear no more 
My heart was sore and heavy with anguish 
when I came to vou. 

“My eyes had looked once more on the 
blue shining waters,and the terrible wound 
in my hear bled atresh. 

“Show me no more pictures; read to me 
no more poems; | ean bear no more 3" and 
he leaned against the wail, his face buried 
in his hands, bis whole frame trembling. 

“T am so sorry,’’ said Daphne, who could 
never endure the sight of suffering or pain. 
“Have vou had some great trouble?” 

He raised his head and looked at her with 
hagyard eyes, 
“Trouble? 

Daphne! 
“T had two sons, handsome,ftrank,gallant, 


He 


wonder. 


Ah, that is a weak word, 


the very light of my eyes, and they are 
both dead.” 
“Dead 1’ she repeated, shocked and 


startled. 

“Child,’? he eried, ‘“‘do you live so shut 
off from the world that you have never 
heard that iny sons were dead ?” 

“T bave never. heard it,”’ she replied; and 
bending her fair young bead, she kissed 


| the trembling hands. 


“They were drowned in the wreck of the 
Princess Maud !" lie sobbed. 

There was silence between them for some 
minutes ; then Lord Cradoe spoke, 

“T ought to have,in ore self-cosumand, “he 
said. 

“Tam ashamed of myself, but I was un- 
nerved by the sight of the sea, 

“IT have never seen it since my boys were 
drowned.”* 

She clasped the cold trembling hands 
gently, and the soft caressing touch was 
very grateful to the sorrow-stricken man. 

“It was a very heavy blow, iny dear,’ he 
said sadly ; “for IT loved my boys dearly. 
You will see their portraits if ever you come 


| to Poole.”’ 


went | 


“Tt must have been a bitter trouble,” re- 
turned Daphne gently. “How unteeling 
you ust have thought me to chat to you 
about pictures and poetry when you were 
in such distress !”’ 


“] have never been away from the Manor 
House in my lite.” : 

“We wili arrange it before I go,”* return. 
ed Lord Cradoc. 

“And now tell me when I can see your 
father. 

“I shall be at Northfield some weeks, 
two or three, and I should like to see you 
every day.”’ “ 

“T should be very pleased,’’said Daphne, 

“Do you drive out much?” asked the 
Earl. - 

“We have no carriage or horse,’ replied 
Daphne; ‘tas I was saying,we have nothing 


‘How I wish it were possibie to ask you 
to stay here with us instead of at the 
George !"’ 

‘*T should like it much better,”’’ 
Earl. 

‘But it is impossible. 

“Why, we have nota silver fork in the 


said the 


| house ! 








“Marjory never allows me to invite any 
one now, : 

“Who is Marjory ?”’ asked the Earl. 

“Our old servant. 

“She was my mother’s maid when I was 
born ; now she is the only servant we have. 
She has been our cook, housekeeper, and 
everything else for the last ten vears.”’ 

“But, as regards yourself, Daphne,” said 
Lord Cradoe, “does not this all-absorbing 
idea of your father’s overshadow and dark- 
ep vour life?” 

“T have never been aceustoined to any- 
thing else,’ she auswered slowly. “I have 
not the Same passion for art that toy father 
has; though it istrue 1 love pictures very 


| dearly. 


“It [have a great affection for anything, 
itis Howers, T think.” 

Soon alterwards they parted, Lord Cradoe 
charmed with Daphne's delicate retined 


beauty and genius, and Daphne's heart 
filled with loving pity for the chiidless 
Wan, 

Then she went back to the studio. Her 


father had forgotten all about the Earl, and 
Was in a rapture of delight with bis cloud- 
elTects, 

He could think and speak of nothing 
else; and Daphne Knew that the most im- 
portant affairs of the world wouid bea 
dead-letter to himvuntil the tever past. 

She listened in patience, she replied with 
intelligence, and that was all he needed. 

It was not until evening that she was 
able to itupress upon bim that he ought to 
see the Earl. 

He declared that it was quite impossible 
to ask Lord Cradoc to visit them; it would 
interfere with his studies, with his time; he 
could not bear the idea of a visitor. 

“T do not see, Daphne,”’ said the artist, 
“why we should give ourselves any trou- 
ble. 

“Of course I aim very sorry for him; ‘but 
I cannot see why he has sought us out we 
can only svinpathize with him. IT have no 
time to care for anything buat the great work 
of mv lite.’’ 

After a few days the Earl and 
met. 

Lord Cradoe found that what Daphne had 
said was perfectly true; Mr. Erleeote took 
no interest In anything outside bis work. 
The Earl did everything in his power to 
draw him frow his seclusion. 

He sent presents of game and fruit but 
without avail. 

He remained at Northfield for three 
weeks, spending nearly every day with 
Daphne. 

He became grealy attached to the beauti- 


the artist 


| ful young girl, for she was like a daughter 
| to hitn, 


“It seems strange that you should have | 


heard nothing of it,” he reimarked pres- 


) ently. 


“All bis fortune,everything hefhad in the | 


word, bas gone to further his own idea. 
That is why our house is unfurnished, 
our garden neglected, and the grounds— 
well, ruined. 

“TT speak of these things,’’ she continued, 
“because IL know you iust have noticed 
them.’ 

“Do they trouble vou?” said the Earl. 

“Justa little,” replied Daphne. ‘But it 
isa relief to have explained to you why it 
Is SO, 

“T should like 


to secs 


ine of your father's 


I will show vou one, it vou wish 

She rose; and he followed her to anothér 
large room, Which in the paliny days of the 
old Manor House had been used.as a dining 
aall. , 

Here also there were pictures from ceil- 
ing to floor. 

In the midst was one to which the girl 
pointed, 


**We take in the newspapers,” Daphne re- 
plied; “but lain afraid we read nothing 
but what pertains to art-matters. Ido not 
rememberto have heard anything of the 
wreck of the Princess Maud.”’ 

“It you would have read the account,you 
would surely have felt interested,since you 
knew that we were distantly related,’’ said 
Lord Cradoc. 

‘That relationship has never seeined real 
to me,’’ remarked Daphne. ‘*Maniina 
spoke of it at times, but I never remember 
to have realized it. 

“Still I should have felt grieved for you, 


had I know i. Will you tell Ine sometning 
more about it—that is, if it will not distress 
‘*It will ease mv heart,”’ he replied. 


Daphne's fair face grew pale as she listen- 
ed, and her heart filled with tender 
pity for the childless man whose 
rendered so desolate. 

He looked at her earnestly as she ex- 
pressed that pity in loving, artless words. 
Then he recalled to himself the object of his 


lite was 


| Visit, and ggain he wondered whether this | 


That he saw scarcely anything of Mr. 
Erlecote troubled bim exceedingly. 
* * . * > * 


“T could not have believed,’’ wrote the 
Earl to his sister-in-law, “in the existence 
of so sweet a creature as Daphne Erle- 
cote. 

“But for the sake of doing justice, I 
should gono further to seek a worthy 
Countess of Cradoc. 

“She is lovely in the tace and figure, re- 


| setnbling the Cradoes, and possessing the 


loving | 


{ 


\ 


true spirit of the race. 

“She is clever and intellectual too, but 
not that alone; she has the divine fire of 
genius; she is all poetry. 

“I tind Mr. Erlecote a genius and a iad- 
Inan living entirely for one idea. 

‘To carry this out, he has already spent 
a fortune, selling evervthing he 
selling, and leaving his daughter ump! 
vided for. 

“I feel sure you will love this beautifu! 
gifted girl, and I am sure also that she w!!! 
make a noble heiresstothe glory 0: the 
Cradocs., 

“T have not said one word to her as 
my being in search of an heiress, but ! 
spoke to-day about her visit te Poole. Mr 


aU ‘ 








Erlecote seems quite willing. I told him 
that in all probability she would remain, 
it she liked it, for the autuimn. 

‘Her father’s chief anxiety was that she 
should arrange certain books and notices 
for bin before she went. 

“T believe that theartist loves his daugh- 
terasa beautiful picture; but there is no 
root in his heart or in his life for anything 
but his art. 


| 





ance. 

Then she said, hurriedly— 

“I ain deeply grateful to vou, but I ecan- 
not stop to call you ny preserver and the 
like, until I see what tate isin store tor the 


, calt.”’ 


“As I wrote just now, Marcia, but for the 


sake of justice I should go on further, since 
I tind in Daphne Erlecote all that I could 
wish. 

“But Irene Rvyeford has a claim, which 
must be considered, 

“Write to Miss Erlecote at once, 
Marcia, and tell her how pleased vou will 
be to see her, and how you hope she will 
pay you a long visit.”’ 

Lady Marcia Hyde was delighted when 
she read the letter. 

[To BE CONTINUED] 
Sl © << 


**Doot.” 


BY HENRY FRITH, 


GREAT bank of purple-black clouds 
lay heavilyin the north-west. Here 
Aus there an ominous green, or dull 
tlanne-color, glowed through openings that 
one might easily have imagined to be yawn- 
ing chasins in mouutains of slowly-cruimbl- 
ing rock, 


A few tragments of ligat, feecy vapor 
were borne. swiltly alony, like flecks of 


foamn, on 


the atmospheric ocean, bringing 
out with wonderful vividness 


the uncom- 


promising blackness that followed imore 
slowly in their wake. 
The Widow Freel and her daughters, 


Mary, and Eilen—-comimonly called by the 


unaccountable name of *Doot,’’ that had 
followed ber from  babyhood--stood on a 
back porch facing the west, watching the 


progress of the cloud with interest not un- 
mixed with alarm. 


Mary expressed a conviction that it) was 
fast developing athunderstorin, and advo- 
cated a hasty retreat to the cellar. 

“Only heavy rain, in my opinion,’ said 


Doot, coolly ; ‘and it’s too bad tor Spot to 
be out in it. 

“T'll go down to the 
her up to the barn.” 

“Why, Doot !’’ exclaimed Mary. 

“Risk vour life to save a paltry calf from 
getting a wetting ? 

“T wouldn't goout for ail the calves 
tween here and the North Pole!” 

“T would,” said Doot, calmly 3 “and [I’m 
going to pull offiny shoes and .stockings, 
and put on a shorter dress, 

“There may be mud betore Lo get baek.’’ 

And off sie sailed to take her words 
good, while Mary ealled her a “ridiculous 
ereature.”’ 

A beautiful picture Doot made a few min- 
utes later, as she ran down the lane and 
across the pasture, her cheeks flushed with 
exercise, her auburn hair blown about her 
foreliead, and dancing there in tiny rings, 
her violet eves searching everywhere tor 
Spot, one ditnpled hand swinging her hat, 
ber white feet flashing in and out through 
the emerald grass ! 

So thought a young sportsinan, who saw 
her froin his leafy covert across a slender 
brook that sheltered itself between high 
banks. 

“Spot !—come, Spot—coine, Spot!’ called 
Doot. . 

And as she was soon rewarded by the 
resence Of the creature that bounded = to 
ier side, and began, after the tnanner of its 

kind, to hunt for nourishinent in the heim 
of her gown. 

“Behave, Spot!’ she said, giving the calf 


pasture and bring 


be- 


dear | 


| it so dexterously 


Running along the bank,they soon found 
Spot in the water, making a determined 
struggle for existence, 

The young ian took the loop, and threw 
that it passed over the 


cals head, and a gentle pull turned it to- 


wards the bank, up which it very soon 
on a funny little bellow of de- 
inht, 

Then Doot turned to her companion with 
beaming eyes, saying— 

*You have done mea great service, and 
IT am not certain that you have not saved my 


| life. 





‘Please accept ny thanks, and let us seek 
my home, which is near.’”’ 

“Thank you. 

“T shall gladly accept your kind invita- 
tion, the more thatI wish to test your 
mother’s recollection of me—that is if you 
are Mrs. Freel’s daughter ?’’— question- 
ingly. 

“Yes, Lam Ellen Freel,’”’ 

“Then you are not Mary?” 

“No; she is iny elder sister.”’ 


“Tam James Worley, sou of your near- 


| est neighbor, 





“You see we can searcely be called 
strangers, though we have not met be- 
lore, 

“T was nine years of age when my mo- 


ther died and [T was sent across the Atlantic 
to find a home among ber relatives, 
“Your mother was then a young 
with adaughter, Mary. 
“T have played with the little Mary many 
a tite, 


wile, 


“T taught her the first word she ever 
spoke.” 

“Tau very curious to Know how you 
found out that T was in that trap.” 

“LT saw you come through the lane and 
cross the pasture. 

“The storia fell, and To watehed until I 


thought vou had found a sate refuge. 

“T sat among some undershrubs until I 
was startled into a sudden comprehension 
of thettact that the roaring sound T heard 
was the noise of waters, when IT crossed the 
stream by walking on the beam:—— 

“Oh, you were on the other side?’’ inter- 
rupted Doot. 

“Yes.”’ 

“Tt is diflicult to walk across that beam.’’ 

“Then T pulled up those strony creepers, 
and you know the rest.” 

“You are so kind ! 

“T beg vou will not refer to it again 

“It was no tore than hutanity should 
prompt anyone to undertake for another.” 

They walked on in silence, 

“Do not introduce me at first. 


“See if yvour mother will recognize me,’’ 


continued Mr. Worley, in a low tone, as 
| they were entering the house, 
“Well, Doot, Whata picture you are!” 


| and an outstretched hand. “IT aim 


was her teother’s preeting. 

“Mary and I were about setting off to 
hunt for you. 

“Ah, Mr.——” with an inquiring glance 
at Doot, having discovered the presence ot 
another person. 

“T trust no introduction is necessary, Mrs. 
Freel. 

“T want you to try your memory 
ment in miy behalt.”’ 

“Ah, that voice ! Changed, yet the same! 
IT should know it among a thousand,’’ said 
Mrs. Freel,advancing with a pleasant smile 
ashamed 
of iny daugbter— positively ashamed of her. 

“Tt seems to be her inission in life to get 


“& lht- 


| into embarrassing predicaments. 


in re spectable yarinents, 


a gentle box on the heva, that it uo more | 
minded than the lighting of a fly. 

“Behave, Spot! and fullow ime, 

“See, it is beyinming to hail!’ 

The storin had broken upon them with 


great suddenness. 

Followed by the docile calt,she soon took 
refuge under a great rock that jutted over a 
suinewhat oblique shelf of bard, damp 
ground in the bank of the streamlet, fori. 
Ing aminiature cavern with no opening 


save on the side towards the brook, but 
easily reached by a well-worn path. 
The tiny rill with its sparkling waters 


was soon changed into aturbid streain, yet 


Doot thought not of danyer till she saw that | 
this in turn was fast being transformed in- | 
' cure retreat of her own room. 


to an angry torrent, rushing between the 
banks with a deafening ruar, and rising 
every inoinent. 

Hail had ceased to fall, butthe rain 
descended with unabated violence. 

There seemed no escape. 

Already the path by which she had as- 
cended was lying under she dared not 
think how many feet of the tempestuous 
flood, 

Soon, if it continued to rise,it would reach 
the tloor of her retreat. 

Doot was prepsering to enter the water, 
when her attention was arrested by a stout 
loop, formed by twisting together 
creeping plants, dangling over the 
of her prison, and the sound of a 
<d above the din of the tempest, sh 


still 


SOE 
mouth 

voice 
»UL- 


hands, she soon felt herselt ited and 
dragged upwards,not without some bruises, 
and yreat detriment, temporarily, wo the 
creamy complexion and berewlore spotless 
dress, up into a drenching rain to a blessed 
footing of turf. 

For aimomeut she stood dutmbly before 


the youny sportsimanu—a stranyer to her~— 





“Go to your room, Doot, and) come forth 
can call 
have to 

cloth- 


“AS for you, James—you see, | 
you nothing but James—I shall 
offer you a suit Of the wiatu-servant's 
ing. 

“He is good-natured,and would urge you 
to accept them if he were here. 


“Tt will never do for you to) retain in 
those wet things. 

“Here, —opening @ door—‘step on and 
appropriate Whatever will serve you; then 
come Into the sitting-room, 

“You have not forgotten where it 
is ?°’ 

“No, indeed 1" 

Doot had not thoughtof her appearance 


until 
actually cried with mortification 


reminded of it by ber tother, and 
in the se- 


Her tears were soon dried, however, and 
she prepared a becoming toilet by way ot 
atonement. 

When she entered the. sitting-rootmn, she 
found Mr. Worley engaged in an animated 
conversation with her sister. 

Doot thought it would bea pity to spoil 
the tableau, which was completed by her 
inother’s attitude of placid attention, so she 
seated herself ln a remote corner, 

That evening Mrs. Freel contided 
Doot a hope that Mr. Worley’s advent 
the peighborhoud would serve to divert 
Marv’s attention froin that luckles* Dick 
Sout tertninate her absurd atlach- 
Which, she thankful to 


bOTtin 


to 
in 


hh, ana 


mient too Tibia, was 


raeced Lilie rious 


44 


arriva Jia 


hat 


vy 


Lie 
“He 

week. 
“You do not know as 

your mother does, my dear. 

“ He inherited a large fortune from his 

materual praudiather, and, What 


ex pect l ulitil next 


Was 


much about him as 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


| who had rendered her such timely assist- 





pleases | 


me better, he is industrious and teinperate, 
despite a rich young man's temptations to 
be otherwise, 

“Should be and Mary fancy an alliance, I 
should be far from displeased,”’ 


Mr. Worley became a frequent visitor. 
t nderstanding that it was cer mother's 
wish, Doot inanaged to leave him much 


alone with Mary, an arrangement which 
seemed agreeable to both, 

Doot soon decided that the relations ex- 
isting between her sister and Mr. Worley 
were assuming the proportions of a first- 
class mystery. 

They were too intimate for friends,and too 
friendly for lovers; yetthey must be lovers, 
or they would not care to spend so mueh 
time together. 

Doot began about this time to feel astranue, 
unaccountable sympathy for Dick South. 

“He's a good enough fellow,’ mused she. 

“No one can say a true word against bir. 

“As to his being poor, anyone would be, 
at his age, who had received no assistance. 

“He is honest and hard-working, and — 
and I think Mary is acting very heartless 
ly.’’ 

One morning, when Doot had gone out 
on an expedition in search ot wild flowers, 
Mr. Worley said to Mary, “I don't) under- 
stand why Ican never get a word with 
your sister. 

*Do you think she avoids me, or is it ae- 
cident ?” 

Mary lifted her brown eyes to his face, 
with the question, “Why should you care?” 
plainly written in them ; but she only said, 
“Whichever it is, vou tnust really pardon 
Doot, she is such a child, 

“She does not inean to be uncivil, but the 
restraints of society press very heavily on 
her young shoulders.”’ 

“Then vou think that my presence is) an 
annoyance and a restraint to her?” 

“TT did not say that, Mr. Worley. 

“You are worse than a woman at jumping 
at conclusions, 

‘Naturally, we should allow her tospeak 
jor herself on such prave charges.”’ 

“T shall ask her to speak for herself very 
soon,’ he said, a suspicion of effort making 
itself felt in his controlled voice, 


On reaching some trees their astonished 


gaze rested tirston a pair of dainty kid 
boots and a little heap of something very 


like hose. 
Looking about for the fair possessor of 
these articles, they spied Doot up in a tree, 


crouching among the branches in a ludi- 
crous effort to conceal berself. 
Yielding to her first inpulse, Marv 


laughed merrily. 

“What did you take off your boots for?’ 

“T couldn't climb very well with therm 
on” (quite meekly ). 

“What did you climb the tree for?” 

“To see how tiny birds’ egys are petting 
on.’ 

“Oh, woat ashame to take the poor birds’ 
young!’ Mary eried. 

“You and your lover ean both yo away 
and Jet me alone !? retorted Doot, hotly. 

“Very well, Tom,” answered Mary, uant- 
alizingly, ‘*we will withdraw. 

“Come, Mr. Worley.” 

And she walked on without waiting. 

Put that pentlemian dict mot stir. 

He had turned away, and was standing 
with his saze directed towards the river 
gazing, but seeing nothing, 

Hie stood thus some moments before turn- 
ing to follow Mary, when, perceiving Doot 
already on the lowest branch, he uncere 
moniously caught ber in bis aris, and lifted 
her down. 

Placing ber on the grass, he seated him- 
self beside her, holding fast her strugyling 
hands. 

“No; you shall not escape until you have 
answered some questions. 

“Did you think IT was Mary’slover?" 

“Yes: and Tstill think so. 

“What are you holding me tor?" 

SECALISE love you"’—the strugyles 
ceased with a little spasmodic quiver—anad 
Mary will marry Diek South. 

“Your mother Cannot reasonably 
to hitnjnow. 

“Mary and [talk aygreat deal about Dick's 
atlairs. I bave bought a shop in Marnilton, 
and taken him fora partner, he furtistirng 
the labor, I the capital, and he is gelling on 
adiirably.”’ 

“Oh, Lami so glad! 


obyect 


“They will be so bappy 1 exclaimed 
Doot, radiantly. 
“And you intend to make ime happy, 


too? lL want you forimy wite, May | have 
you 5 
* Her answer could not have been unfavor- 
able, tor there was a double wedding notse 
long thereafter, and poor Mrs. reel had 
the sad task of giving away both daughters 
on the same day. 
— ae 

A Forsrias Hanes .—The Buddhist hell 
isa hot peace, indeed, ifthe popular concep- 
ton of itis inanyv way correct. The term 
Jigoku is applied to the locality. Whether 
it is above the earth or in thea bowels there 
of sects lo, be according lo the personal no- 


tion of the individual. There are eight 
principal districts or provinces: in Jigoku, 
and thie sare mub-divict { Inile 125 bandas 
pre ects linere is supposed to be a Kitiy 
who rules over the place, who bas his coun 
selors and tiinisters, as earthly potentates 
\ cn } ts ol tieree wars in hel ar 
‘ u ‘ aL 
eine > oo 
. ' 
‘ ‘ Ln j | j “ 
oceasion Of tharriages or det bs; and = bony 
lish country folk linaysne that the Lier 


not formally acquainted with” lmiportant 
family events, will feel the neglect so tien 
that they will either pine and die, or el 


tly off tu sume other neighborhood. 


j that she is out hunting seais, 








| the jobwabitants of 


| of disappolntuvent. 
jlem the tusband is spared the 
| Jealousy and 





. 
Bric-a- Brac. 

Sik Roger De Covertey.—This name 
sO commonly inet with was the name of one 
Of the tnembers of an timaginary club un- 
der whose direction the paper called the 
Spectator was professedly edited—a genuine 
Kuglish gentleman of the tine of Quueen 
Anne, 

PLEASANT PLAYTHINGS.—South African 
children have as a favorite plaything a 
snake. [tis atiny litthe earth snake,rarely 
found over three inches long, with a glossy 
jet black skin, long pointed head and tail. 
It is petted and played with by children, 
whe tie its littl: body upin knots, to have 
the pleasure of seeing it unwind itself. 

Moon ANDSTARS. —The Ojibway Indians 
warn their children not to point with their 
fingers at the noon, on the ground that it 
they do she will infallibly lose her temper 
and bite the rude digits off It a well 
known facet that the moon is) carnivorous, 
The Greenlanders say, when she is net seen 
When she 
isout hunting long enough, she fattens into 
the full moon. The stories of Gerinan folk- 
lore tell us that the flogers pointed at a star 
will certainly rot away because the angels 
kill it. 

“Preunoan.’'—In Cass County, Mo., isa 
town with nothing peculiar about it except 
its nate, which is Peculiar. Aceording to 
local tradition it came to receive that singu 
lar appellation in the following manner: 
When the settlement bad beeome sufhi- 
clontly populous to need a post-office one of 
the protinent citizens sent a petition to 
Washington to have a post-office estabiish 
ed. In reply he was asked to suyyest a 
name that would please the people,to whieh 
he responded that “the people were mot 
particular so long as the naive was pecu 
liar.’ ‘Thereupon the post-office was christ 


is 


ened Peculiar, and the name has never 
been changed. 
SAVED By A CrickeET.—Southey, in his 


history Of Brazil, tells the story of a cricket 
Which was the tneans of saving a vessel, and 
the lives of those on board. The supply of 
water had been suddenly found to betnearly 


exhausted, ond the captain, Cabeya de 
Veya, had given orders to make for the 
nearest shore, Ono the fourth day alfter- 


wards, acricket, which was kept as a pet 
by one of the sailors beyan to chirp, and as 
it had hitherto been silent tnroughout the 
vovage, it was BU pposed that the insect 
must have seented band. Dn fact there were 
high rocks close by whieh, such was the 
careless wateh that had been Kept, bad mot 
been perceived. They had but just tine, 
and but tor the cricket the ship tnmust have 
been lost. 

Brotait to Terws. A handsome seno 
rita went toone ot the best photographers 
in Maclrid lately to have her pieture taken. 
Whenthe posture was all settled, and the 
Cloth was about to be drawn, the artist 
threw a last glance at lis subjeet, and to lis 
consternation found that she was holding a 
Wstol to her head. “Whatare you doing!’ 
be eried “you Will not Sheol yourself, it 
would ruin iny business; besides it would 
be wicked to mar so lovely a face.’ ‘bo 
not be afraid,’ she replied, “TL have no 
thought of spoiling the orizinal of one ot 
your best pictures; butiny love has left me 
and Pin yong to send hin ay photograph 
In this posture, with the tmessayge that Pll 
fire at he does mou return to A few 
weeks after the photographer had the pleas 
ure of taking the portraits of a young imar- 
ried pair-—without the pistol. 

Wrpping Cakk.—There is according to 
an exchange, a custom provailing among 
the Sandeman Islands, 
Which may throw light upom the civilized 
use of wedding cake. When a native girl, 
Whose exeeplional beauty bas brought her 
ThanVv Stltors, is Knocked down and carried 
off by her accepted suitor, the wedded pair, 
Within forty-eight hours of the wedding, 
a cup (distilled from the 
hiulahbula tree to each and every one of the 
bride fortner adinirers. If 
my reeipient feels that Cannot become 
reconciled to the drinks the 
poison and dies; butif) he that he 
Will survive the lowe of bis intended wife 
he liurows away the poimon and feeis bound 
In honor never to show the slightest sign 
by this acinirable sys 
pangs of 
able to live om friendly 
terios With the surviving admirers of his 
Wile. < 

FowhLs AND MAcCHINERY.—The process 
of fowls by machinery in France is thus de- 


seni ol pMrison 


4 teaarecuiitiie 
hie 
bear riage lie 


dlecice ~“ 


Is 


seritvedl :—Dtsapine the lopota round tea 
table divided Off into sections, with a parts 
tion betWeen each section and a board on 
front With a balf-inoon shaped aperture in 
It. Dn each Of these sections is an unhappy 
duck or chicken confined by a chain to 
each leg. “Vhirotggtithe centre of this struct- 


ure woes around post, and there is a series 


of such teatable t ps to the root of the 
building, each with 4 divisions and tia 
prisoned towls \t stated intervals « toan 
eotes routed Hout jopiuieated tiachine 
fi iw Muy , and titted 
A j | i enmdot a ~ itlia-rub- 
ber Hi fuces this) pipe down 
' fa 1 presses jown a 
‘ tAti .¥ 

. ' , 

Iw 4 siifl ‘ ‘ 

bee i i ire. su Aft. 
\ ree pers Ul lhhecessar fitiets t of 
the birds, the process dees not seem to be 
aL_ail @ eruel ‘ is it intof food 
forced dowu th throats IS tol @CXCesmve, 
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MY OWN. 


Serene I fold my hands an! walt, 


Nor care for wind, ort or“... . 
I rave oo more ‘gainet thus of fate, 
Por lo! wy own shail come to we, 


I «tay mv haste, I make delays, 
Por what ata 
Detandamitt 


Auli what 


» (hile @ ager pace , 
terval Wave 


shall know my face, 


Asicep, awake, by night or dat 
The friends Leeek are seeking me: 
No wind can drive my bark astray 


Nor chauge the tide of destiny. 


What matter if 1 stand alone? 


I walt with jow the coming ars, 


My heart shal reap where It tas sown 
And garner up toe fruit of tears, 

The planets know thelr own and draw, 
The tide returns to mect the sea 


J etand serene midet nature’ + law 


And know my own ’ ie tome, 
"bhe «tars nes giv? tee thie ay 

ah Z : 

Ti ewe fail ! et tv ieas 

Nor time. nor space, nor decp nor high, 


Can keep ms own away rom mee 


IN AFTER YEARS. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “THE COsT OF HER 


PROMISE :’° “A GIRLS MISTAKE; 


“NOT FAIR FOR ME.” ETC. 


CHAPTER VII. 
THOUGHT unele Destnond was coming 
Lora mnother said >" 
her, with a hasty 
rool to re- 


[CONTINUED] 


to luncheon 
(re rye said as Tits tapeot 


apology te lier visitor, lett thie 
eeive tier Callers, 
“Do vou Know 
Wilter ? HTe istne 
like hitn awtu 
you Know, beeause he 
“He likes little girls though, 
cousidered herself to be 
Ite, pout Tm ANN iertdstS 
know,” 
“Pottle girls! 


looked supremely 


unele Destnond, Miss 
end follv! You will 
iv: buthe won't like yon, 
doesn t like ladies.”’ 
Mav, whe 
havor- 


me, I 


er tate Ss 


“he iine’s 


’ 
tata fete 


-*they don't 


Oh, i rhiaps’’ 
preditlerent 


eount! Pibtell vou the reason he doesn't 
like ladies, Miss Wilfer. 

“They wantto amarry litu, vou) kKirow, 
and he doesn't want to tee taarried. 

“How do vou Krow, (rears? iid Miss 
Wiilfe: lauuwhed solftiv. 

“Nurse told meso: and she krows, be 
eause she has asweelheart and iss pom to 


be rarcied soo” 

“Whata pretty ring, Miss Wilfer! Unete 
thaat.”’ 
Jetin,”” 
eves on 


loved 


arin Something like 
geird] cdicd edits it te 
iXitiy tier toys 

‘a dittie xirl he 


Dressnond ties 
“Yes, anda little 
Mav said soleiniv, 
M ~s Wiilfer s lace 
vewyv inueb ll” 
“She found it herself out in Afriea, where 
the te) live, vou know,’ X- 
plained inp his tnost Condescendinwg tanner, 
“They have heaps and heaps of dianionds 
there! You ean buy them awfully cheap tl’ 
“Not albwayvs oo and Miss Wolters voice 
was very sad and low, 
“They are bought very dearly sometimes, 


feoorge,” 


wks Ceeorure 


pele IT knew gave upbome and 
ancl 
Itself, 


"Sarco per 
friends and 
paused a tiomernt 


health ; and ove Silt 


‘srave life She 


sighed sudilv, butshe stotled the mext iao- 
bhienit. 
“And was your unele very fond oof this 


little girl ?°" she wenton, after an lostant’s 
hesitation, 

“Oh, vewsy ! Was lis governess, aml 
she taught him lessous. Maw explained. 

Gaeorge looked at ber with supreme con- 
teript. 

“She wasn't, vou silly!) How eould a lit 
the girl be unele Desinond’s voverness? | 
know and T asked mother atter- 
wards what be tieant, and she said this tit- 
the yirl was so patient and wood and 


Shir 


he said so: 


Litisei- 


fish and—-and all that—that she taught 
uncle Destiond to be like tern’ 

“Pipet was what be preant. 

Did lie” 

Miss Wiifer stilted) brightly, but) her 
voice sounded very odd, and ¢reorge was 


alipost Sure he saw tears flashing under the 
dark lashes. 

He had not tine to make any 
he most certatniv would tiave dome om this 
odd cireuiistanee, for just then the door 
opened. and the subject of their conversa- 
tion entered. } 

The twilicht was gathering so fast in 
oak panelled rooun that Desoiond eould ouly 
see indistinetiv the faee of the tall 
figure which rose as he advaneed. 

Miss Woilfer’s beart was throbbing wildly 
under ber velvet wown > but withoan ett rt 
she composed her voice and replied to Los. 
mond’s preevingy. 

“We dont need ano introduction : we 
have inet before, you Know,’” he said pleas- 
antiy. 


remark, as 


Theoleie 


“Yes, Thave to thank vou for past) kind- 
ness,"’ Miss Wilfer answered, with a sweet 
excited thrillin ber voice which puzzled 


Desmond, 


He looked at her curionsly. 

Tie fireliught was falling upon her great 
dark eves and the coils of blue-binaek hair 
Which were twisted round her head Ike 
a Cor tand lent an added dignity to her 
ta » 

~ y x = r 
Beeined odd ‘ rt 1 drow 

What was ! 1. 

Why d J this t ight< all at onee fly back 
from the oak-panelied roourto the Diamond 
Fields and tis lithe sweetheart's pale face 
and big eves? 

He drew achairtothe fire, and, taking 


little May on his Knee, leaned back and an- 
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swered the children’s questions with an un- 
usually abstracted look on bis face. 

“Why didn't you come to luncheon, un- 
cle Desmond? We had such ajolly cream. 
Cook was ill, and mother unmade it: Lerselt.”’ 

“Can vou 
(reorge asked, stuacking bis lips over the 
reineunbranee of his favorite dainty. 

“tho ves! |] eonsider a Knowledge ot 
Cookery is essential to domestic happiness,” 
Miss Wilfer answered demureiy. “lam a 
spele ndid eook, Greorge t" 

Jeestnond laughed absently. 

*“Whatan invaluable wife you will be, 
Miss Wilter!° he said, stroking little May's 
golden hair with a gentle band. 

“How long have vou been in England ? 
is this vour first visit?" 

“Yes: we have been onthe Continent for 
some months. We came to London in the 
iniddie of Deeember,’’ Miss Wilfer an- 
swered ; “and a very dull miserable place I 
thought it, I can assure vou, at first.” 

“T bad several letters of introduction, but 
most of the people were onutof town just 
then, and it really was very dull.” 

“Mrs, Oliver, ny chaperon, was ill, and I 
had toyothe round of sight-seeing either 
alone or with inyinaid. And I had had so 
niuch of that sort of thing on the Continent 
that I got very bored sometitmnes,’’ the young 
lady added trankly. 


a 


inake creains, Miss Wilfer?” , 


A very pleasant half-hour followed. Both 


Desmond and Miss Wilter had 
say, and could say it well; and they com- 
pared otes of Continental wanderings and 
laughed over recollections of Ainerican life 
and society with mutual satisfaction, And 
every now and then some quaint expres- 
sion, Somme inflection of the voice, or some 


| swift change which swept across Miss Wil- 


ter’s face reminded Desmond in a vague in- 
distinet way of his old lite and his) childish 
sweetheart. 

He was sorry when, by-and-by, the door 


plenty to 


opened, and Mrs. Villiers, accompanied by 


another lady, entered the room, 

“Tau sorry to have left you so long, mv 
der. Oh, Desinond, vou” there?” Mrs. 
Villiers came quiekiy forward and put her 
handon her brother's arin. 

‘Thats mebt. Thave brought an 
friend to see vou—Ladyv Bretton.” 

“A friend vou searcely expected to see,”’ 
Lodvy Bretton said, with a soft laugh. 


old 


“No, indeed. I did not know you were 
in Pinugland.,’’ Destnond answered, as he 
mse frout his seatand took the proffered 


hand in tbissown. «Why, how many years 
sitsineer we met?” 

‘Oo, Pdomt Know! It seems an eterni- 
tv: and her ladyship gave a little affected 
siurli. 

She was a little, very gracetul won, 
with fair hair curling ingsoit rings over her 
forehead, and a poik-and- white complexion 
Wolele Was absolutely lovely in the soft fire- 
light. 

She was dressed in black velvet, and wore 
a black jet bonnet whose soumre color en- 
hanced the transpareney of her complexion 
and brought out the vellow tints of her hair. 

She had soinueh to say to) Desmond, so 
Hany interesting reminiscences of old times 
to reeall, so inpany halt-jesting, halt-serious 
allusions to their former friendship to make, 
that Mrs. Villiers and Miss Waiter felu in 
sole tieasure cutout trom the conversa- 
tion, and could only sit and listen in silence, 

“We are monopolizing all the conversa- 
tion,’ Destiond said at last. He was be- 
wining to feel a little bored by Lady Bret- 
tons incessant chatter, and had yawned 
onee or twiee during the tast ten minutes. 

“Miss Wilfer, vou are very silent; what 
are vou thinking about so intently ?”’ 

Miss Wilter suntled. 

“Nothing particularly interesting,’ 
answered lizhthy. 

She was siti near the piano, and she 
leaned baec In her chair as she spoke, and 
ran ber tingers lightly over the Kevs, 

Desinond rose and came to her side, 

“Sing ine something,’ he said impera- 
tively ; and Miss Wilter sat down w= the 
pane, 

“What shall Tsing? 
she said. 

She struck a few soft chords, paused for 
an instant, then Commenced a litthe plain- 
tive ballad. 

Neither words nor inusie possessed any 
greatimerit: but, sung by Miss Wilfer’s 
exquisite volee, they seemed tull of intinite 
beauty and pathes, 

Drestimoned, St anicdings by the piano, shaded 
his eves with bis hand as he listened. 

Her face had grown very soft and tender 


‘she 


Do you Know this?’ 


| during the last tew tiinates. 


| 
the 


—_.. 


Iie was thinking of the tiie when he had 
last heard that ballad suny, and tora” brief 
tnoment the luxurious room and the quiet 
figures yrew dim and indistinet. 

Once more he was back in the noisv heat- 
ed canteen—he could hear the chink of the 


wiasses —the card-plivers’ eager voices—see | 


Patricia standing on the plattori with the 
sheet of mpusic in ber tieand. 

What was there about this girl that 
minded hint so irresisitbly and tantalising- 
lv of those days ? he wondered. 

Hle started, and drew a lopy breath 
Was alinpost like aSighas the tnusie 
suddeniv to an end, and looking 
thet Miss Wilfer’s eyes. 
@ hail-lender, 


that 

caine 
down, he 
Thev were tull ot 
hali-inmoeking light. 


“Do vou remenmber 2" she said. 

For au instant she looked straight into his 
eves Mariel Linen, te re he could answer or 
isk What puestion meant, she had lett 
t piat ind was standing by Mrs. Villiers 

j i ) i Ss a Lbe room, 

\re y itired, inv dear? Will vou not 
Siny US Sotmelhlny else ? that ludy asked, 


‘And pray let it be something less dismal 
this time,’ said Lady Bretton, with a soft 
laugh and a shruy of ber shoulders, 

‘Those Old ballads always vive me a fit 
of the disimals, What do you say, Sir Des- 
inond ?”’ 


Le, INE Ee eh Pe - 


re- | 





| 
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“I never remember hearing that song but 
once before?"’ Desmond answered, in an 
odd absent voice. 

He did not look at Lady Bretton as he 
spoke ; but bis eyes rested with a curious 
intent gaze on Miss Wilfer’s coinposed face. 

She was standing leaning against the wall 
on the opposite side of the fireplace the light 
br ghtened the ruby folds of her velvet 
dress with a rich warm glow. 

She had a feather screen in one hand,and 
the diatnonds on her fingers flashed and 


—— 


scintillated as she waved it languidly back- | 


wards and forwards, 

Desinond looked at her steadily, and,side 
by side with her stately presence, be placed 
a mental vision of Patricia in her shabby 
fr4ck, and smiled to himself at the odd con- 
trast—the toial unlikeness between the 
two. 

Miss Wilfer’s brougham was annonnced 
by-and-by, and a maid broughtin the heir- 
ess’s veivet mantle trimined with Russian 
sables, and a Gainsborough hat with long 
drooping leathers. 

The rich dress and plumed hat suited her 
brilliant beauty to perfection, and Desmond 
could not but think, as he looked at her 
with adiniring eves, that for once the man- 
tleot heiress-ship had Jallen upon shoulders 
well suited to carry its weight. 

And yet, as he sat alone in his library that 


ce ee ee ol 
night and sinoked a ined tative pipe,it was | 


not the beautiful tace of the vouny heiress 
which rose so constantly before bis mental 
Vision, but the pale face and sad eyes of his 
little sweetbeart, which Joeked at him 
through a veil of repr achtul tears, 


CHAPTER VIII. 
ESMOND had invited a small party of 

) friends, amongst whom were Miss 
| Wilfer and her chaperon, to spend the 
Khaster recess at Selwynhurst, his country 
house in Westmoreland. 

Easter was late that year, and in = that 
mountainous region the spring was not far 
advanced, and here and there the snowdriits 
left froin the winter storms still lingered 
among the hills. 

It was the first time Miss Wilfer had been 
in Westmoreland, and her delight in and 
appreciation of the beautiful scenery around 
Selwynburst charined Desmond, who was 
immeasurably proud of his ancestral shoe 
and native county. 

He took her, accompanied by the children 
—all alike mounted on shaggy Indian po- 





you very 


nies—long pleasant excursions amongst the | 


hills and up the picturesque 
sions trom which they returned late in 
afternoon, tired and hungry, but full of life 
and spirits, aud which rapidly brougut back 
the color which late hours and London air 
had stolen from: Miss Wilfer’s cheeks, 

It at Worst was a very pleasant house to 
Visit at, for Mrs. Villiers, who generally 
acted as hostess, was so gracious and pleas- 
ant, and Desinond himself made sueb an 
attentive host, that an Invitation there was 
always eagerly accepted by his friends. 

The reseinblance to Patricia) which had 
puzzled Desinond so much at iirst) had al- 
most worn off now, and he often) smiled to 
himself at the odd fancies Which had haunt- 
ed hin; and certainly no one could be 
more unlike Patricia than this. stately 
young beauty who had all the best: men in 
London at her feet, who was) surrounded 
by every token of wealth and luxury, and 
sent lover after lover away with serene in- 
ditference ! 

But it was very rarely 
thought of Patricia now, 

Ever since his early manhood, since the 
days when Lady Bretton bad won his: love 
and satisfied her vanity by parading his de- 
votion before the world, and then thrown 
him over and wnarried an older and = mueh 
richer man, be had siniled in a quiet evni- 
cal way at love and marriage, and declared 
to himse.f that he would make his life full 
and complete without either. 

And even now he scarcely liked to admit 
that he had fallen a victiin to the passion 
which he had so often derided in others, 

But, though he laughed, he Knew that it 
was so—knew that Miss Willer had « power 
to sway and influence bim which no other 
wotnan had ever possessed before, that the 
sound of her voice, the touch of her§ hand, 
sent a thrili 6f pleasure through his heart, 
that merely to be in her presenee brought 
hit infinite happiness and content. 

**Do you Know you used to puzzle me 
very inuch when i first knew you?” Des- 
inond said to the heiress one afternoon as 
they were returning froin along ride. 

Ik wasalovely April day. Across the 
mountains soft Shadows flitted, and the 
deep blue of the sky was retlected in the 
calin waters of the lake. 

“Puzzle vou ?’’—and Miss Wilfer glanced 
up into Desinond’s face 
stile. 

“T wonder why?” 

“Would you like to Know? Well, then 
you reminded me so oddly of a girl I used 
to know years ago, when I was quite a 
vouny fellow,’ Desinond answered thougit- 
ay: 

“Indeed !'’—and Miss Wilfer 
patted her pony’s neck. 

**T hope the recoliections are pleasant Sir 
Desmond.” 

“Partly 
Desimond 


dee pen 


that Desmond 


bent and 


pleasant 

went on, 

ny in his tace. 

‘l inet ber out at the Diarnond Fields—I 
you the lV itle 

Miss Wilfer, it you would 


and partly 
the thoughtiul 


painful,” 


look 


should like to ve story of 


re some day, 
to hear it. 

“I should care very much.”’ 

Miss Wilter’s head was turned away, and 
Desinond could not see her face: but he 
noticed and adinired the rosy glow which 
the inountain air bad brought to ber cheek. 
He was silent a moment. 

“And alter I have told you the history of 


care 


dales, excur- | 
the | 





ed into Destnond’s taee ; 


ee 
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those early days, I want to ask your advice 
upon acertain subject,’ he went on, with a 
quick glance at his companion. 

“Not a very important subject, I hope 
lor, ifso, I should be afraid to offer any 
advice,’’ Miss Wilter said quietly. ; 

“Very important to me,"’ Desinond ay 
swered, with a grave smile, “for yeu; 
answer will determine my future and ti. 
happiness of iny lile.”’ 

Miss Wilfer was too well aceustomed tw 
such little speeches pot to know what the 
words portended. 

She has been assured on an average twice 
a week during the last two months by de. 
vowed, but impecunious young men) that 
in her hands lay the bliss or Musery Of their 
lives, and she had listened to each assur- 
ance with perfect philosophy and indiffer. 
ence, : 

But the same words spoken by Desinona 
Selwyn's lips created quite a different  im- 
pression on herinind. Her color eame and 
went, and she gave a little nervous laugh as 
she sad— 

“IT will give it inv most serious attention, 
Sir Desmond, And when aim I to hear this 
story ? 

“Now ?”? 

“No; itis rather a long story, there is not 
time to tell it now. 

“Aimy promised to bring the children to 
meet us at the four cross-roads about tive, 
and it is not far off now,” ; 

* Besides, vou are naturally anxious to 
get home’—and Miss Wilfer gave an arch 
glance into her coumpanion’s tace—*in time 
to We.coine your new visitors,”’ 

“Ot course Tam;"’ and Desinond gave an 
answering stnile. 

“Atwhat tine is Lady Bretton expected? 
About seven, is itnot?’? Miss Wilfer went 
on demurely. “I atn rather pleased she is 
coming 

“Are you ?"’ Desmond’s face and the tone 
of his voice did not: convey the idea otf a 
corresponding pleasure. 

“Yes very vlad. 

*) used to get a little bored when I first 
knew her, over the sentimental allusions to 
the old days,’ Miss Wilfer went on, with 
her big eves sparkling with mischief; ‘but 
now that I have beard the entire history of 
those days, 1 feel more svinpathetic ! Were 
inuca cut up when she jilted 
you?” 

“Oh, awtully !’—and 
his moustache grimly. 

“Oh, vou need not laugh! T was a young 
fool of course; but IT was, or fancied myselt 
desperately in love in those days. It did 
not last very long, | admit; but it was very 
bot and strong at the time.” 


Desmond pulled 


**'it was net love that went.* ** 


Miss Wilfer humined the words lightly, 
and, with a merry smilein her eyes, glane- 
but her mocking 
glance fell and her color rose as he answer- 
ed quictly— 

“No, it was not; T know that now.” 

And foronece in’ her life, Miss Wilfer’'s 
tongue tailed to have an answer ready. 

“Her brother-in-law, Sir James Bretton, 
comes With ber to-night,’’ Desmond. said, 
after a short silence. 

“You will like him I think. He is a 
great traveler, and a pleasant genial fellow 
besides, 

*“See’’—he paused suddenly and checked 
his pony as they climbed the summit of a 


—hill—“you ean get a good view of Selwyn 


hurst from: here !"’ 


He pointed down the valley to the beau- 
tiful ivy-covered house which stood at the 
base of the opposite bill. 

There was a dark cloud hovering over the 
hill; but the sunshine still lingered round 
the house, and lighted up the tender green 
of the laurel tree: and turned the lake into 
a stream of rippling light. 

Miss Wilfer stniled as si.e glanced from 
the fair picture to Destmond’s face. 

“You are very proud of your home, are 
you not,Sir Desmond?” she said, somewhat 
lightly. 

Desinond’s brown face colored. 

“Yes, Iam,’ he answered frankly. 

“Wei Selwyns—father and son—have 
lived at Selwynhurst for well om to six 
hundred sears, and I am proud of the old 
place. 

“But then, you know, I think there is 
no county in England to be compared to 
Westinoreland.”’ 

“It is a pardonable weakness,” laughed 
Miss Wilfer. 


“Not a weakness of yours though;’ and 
Desmond gave an answering sinile. 
“You are unlike most Americans, Miss 


Wilter. 
“I have never heard you say a word in 


| praise of your own country or in disparagr- 
, nent of ours, since I knew you.”’ 


with a demure | 


“For two very good reasons,” returned 
the girl. 

“First, because I am not an American. 

“And secondly, because I don’t like 
America.”’ 

“Notan American? 

“T always understood so.”’ 

And Desmond looked somewhat 
prised, 

“Many people fancy sd—I suppose |" 
sause I lived there so long. 

“But wy father and mother were both 
English people,’’ Miss Wilfer answered, 
rather hurriedly. 

‘“‘See—there are the children. 

“But Mrs. Villiers is not with them, 


sur- 


Lady Bretton and her brother ha 
rived. 

‘Mother stayed with them,and sent u 
to tell you.”’ 

Edie called out this piece of informati 
to her uncle as they approached; and Des 
mond, with a hasty apology to Miss W liter, 
leit her with the children,ana rode quick! 


lw welcome bis guests. 





—_ —— —_ — 


They did not meet again until dinner, for 
Miss Wilfer, for some reason unknown to 
any one but herself, loitered long over her 
toilet, and only appeared in the drawing- 
roo as the bell rang. 

During dinner the conversation naturally 
turned on the travéler’s wanderings, 

He had just returned from a long tour in 
Western and Southern Africa, and had 
plenty of amusing and exciting adven- 
tures to relate, amongst which was an ac- 
count of a visit to the “dry diggings’? at 
Kimberley and New Rush. 

He had just concluded an interesting de- 
scription of the great mine at the former 
place, and the elaborate machinery now 
used by the diggers, as Mrs. Villiers gave 
the signal for the ladies to withdraw. 

Miss Wilfer, as she left the room, looked 
up at Desmond, who was standing by the 
door, with an odd, inscrutable expression 
in her big eves. 

“Diamond-digging was very different ten 
years ago, wasn't it, Sir) Desinond?’’ she 
said, with a significant smile and nod that 
puzzled Desmond. 

He looked up quickly. 

*Different? 

“How do you know?” he asked. 

“Know? 

*O, I have read about it seores of times,’’ 
Miss Wilter answered lightly. 

And then the door closed, and Desinond 
went back to his seat feeling a little puzzled 
and bewildered. 

The heiress was sauntering up and down 
the terrace walk, with Edith banging on 
her arin, when,a little later in the evening, 
the gentlemen entered the drawing- 
room. 

Desinond, with some difficulty, eluded 
Lady Bretton’s clutches,and joined the girls 
outside. 

It was a beautiful evening. 

‘The base of the hills and the larch plan- 
tations lay a8 vetall wrapped in deepest 
shadow; but behind the hills the moon was 
rising, and ber silver light touched = the 
sununits and tlashed a dazzling streak of 
light on the smooth surtace of the lake be- 
low. , 

“Oh, bother—here’s uncle Desimond com- 
ing!” Edith said impatiently, as Desinond’s 
tall figure appeared on the terrace, 

“J do wish be didn’t like you so much, 


Marion; he is everlastingly bothering 
about! 
“Now, unele Desmond’’—as Desmond 


eame nearer and put bis hand on her shoul- 
der—"“what do you want? 

“Marion and | are just having a quiet 
little talk.” 

“Dear me! 

*“Well,vou have had your quiet talk with 
Miss Wilfer; now I want to have tine,’’an- 
swered Desimond, composedly. 

“Mother requests your immediate 
nee in the nursery, Edie. 

“TItis long past bed-time.”’ 

“Oh, bother! 

“IT knew that would be it. 

“Well, good-night, Marion.” 

And Edie, putting up her pretty, sulky 
face for Miss Wilter’s kiss, reluctantly 
obeyed. 

“And so your name is Marion!’ 
said, after a short silence. 

“T never knew it betore.”’ 

“Did you not? 

“Why, Mrs. Oliver and vour sister al- 
ways call me by it,’’ Miss Wilfer answered 
quietly. 

“Ain [ to hear the story vou promised to 
tell now, Sir Desimnond?”’ 

“Tf vou wish. 

“But come into the porch. 

“lt is quite sheltered from 
*here.”’ 

“IT don’t feel cold,” she replied, 

But Destnond had turned away, and after 
an instant’s hesitation, Miss Willer tol- 
lowed. 

She stood leaning against the porch, with 
her white hands—wonderfully white they 
were in the inoonlight—playing idly with 
her fan. 

She wore a long white satin gown with 
hanging sleeves embroidered with gold, 
and she had thrown a fantastic Indian searf 
of searlet and gold round her head and 
shoulders, 

Desmond felt his heart beat as he looked 


pres- 


Desmond 


the wind 


a! her in her shining raiment, with the 
soft light etherealizing and sveitening her 


proud beauty. 

Sbe glanced up at him, with a winning 
sinile, 

“And now for the story. 

“Tam all attention,’’ she said. 

Desinond hesitated an instant 
spoke. 

“The story begins nearly ten years ago,”’ 
he said slowly, 

“T was a young fellow of seven-and- 
twenty then, and I was—or fancied I was, 
Which comes to the same thing—desper- 
itely in Jove with Lady Bretton—Alice 
Jardine she was then. 

“She is a pretty woman now; but she was 
4 beautiful girl in those days, and much ad- 
tnired and sought after. 

“She never, in so inany words, promised 
‘larry ine, you must understand; bub it 
was quite an understood thing in both our 


before he 


t 


fainilies that we were engaged, and I cer- 

ta V had no doult of it. 
“I was young ip the little ways of the sex 
en, Vou see,’’ Desinond went on, with a 

al sinile, “and | could not understan 
twirl would peniy A Hhow dure er 
a “Al i 

NV , she kept me hovering a ut ner 
ISt aS Jong as it suited her purpose ana 
Lhen threw me over and J O- 


married Sir 
sepbh Bretton. : 

“I think I was rather inclined to be ont 
of ny head for the first six months after ber 
inarriage. 


“I know I made an awful fool of iny 


-atrold friend of mine, Jack 
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self, got into bad ways, and gave the poor 
old governor no end of trouble and anx- 
lety. 

“IT think they were all very glad at home 
when I took a fancy to travel. 

“IT wentto Nerth, and then to South 
Africa, and, while atthe Cape, heard that 
Thorold, was 
in Durban. 

“I determined to look him up; but when 
I arrived at Durban Ll found be was at the 
Diamond Fields, 

‘TL had always had a hankering after a 
digger’s lite; so T hired a wagon and Kafirs, 
and started off to join him there.” 

“And found him?’ 

Miss Wilfer raised her eyes, full of flat- 
tering interest, to Desimond’s face, 


[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


The Old Love. 


BY JULIA GODDARD, 


— 








the vine-leaves on to the broad white 
threshold. 

The solt breezes rustle over the corn-field 
and through the beeches and past the frag- 
rant garden and the low homestead, laden 
with a thousand perfumes and a thousand 
happy sounds; the bees fly hither and 
thither, intent upon their summer toil ; the 
swallows sweep in glad rejoicing — life 
through the blue air. 

The snatchesof song break from weary 
human lips, so brightis the summer after- 
noon. 

That home among the meadows the green 
hilis have known many years. 

Ivy is thick around its windows,and moss 
and lichen hide the time-stains on its gabled 
root, 

But its old age is well aared for. 


Not a spot dims the brightness of the low 
easements, the gravel walks are trim and 
clean, the garden is bright with roses and 
carnations and stately tiver-lilies, 

Loyk through this lower lattice, left open 
to the air. 

It isthe keeping-room ofthe farm, with 
scrupulously white floor and shining oak 
tables and chairs. 

Green fir-branches are piled up on the 
hearth, and a big china bowl of roses is on 
the side-table between the family Bible and 
the few volumes that form the library of 
the house, 

A cat is sleeping onthe low stone sill in 
the sunshine, but the room is empty. 

The busy mistress of the house is in the 
kitchen beyond ; the light of the hearth 
flashes out of the open door, and there is 
the murmur ol voices. 

Itis ironing-day, and the servants are 


Ts sunshine falls pleasantly through 


hard at work over the stout shirts and = the 
working-suits of the large household of 


boys and wen. 

Work is not pleasant to think of on such 
aheavenly day ; there is a picture more 
suitable in the vine-wreathed porch. 

A girlis sitting on the stone seat, with 
some blue knitting in her band and a book 
upon her Knees. 

But she is pot knitting or reading ; ner 
hands have fallen upon the open page. 

She leans back against the stone arch ot 
the door,gazing out at the corn-field and the 
trees and the village tower. 

They see nothing of these things, those 
grave dark brown eyes. 

The sight of something more than 
ward fori fills their vision. 

She is looking at Life—Life as the young 
see it, that wonderful inystical uyreality— 
Life as it appears with the halo of tirst love 
on its fair brow. 

A sweet pleasant face she has, trank and 
clear and iruthful. 


out- 


It iv the face of one who has never known 
muer trouble,of one who has lived a happy 
inpocent lite, with kindly people, in the 
beautiful country. 

Her book is a pretty copy of Longfellow’s 
POC IS. 


There aremarks here and there which 
have been made by a strong museuline 
hand, and the pages fall open naturally 


Where these are thickest. 

It is plain that Miss Millie has a guide in 
her reading. 

‘The shadows of the vine tremble on her 
dark brown hair, and over acer simple gray 
dress. 

There was a faint rustle of the vine- 
looves that seems an echo of her thoughts, 
aud whispers of love and hope and happy 
Gays to Come, 

She rises presently, and passes down tho 
little garden path, knitting as she slowly 
walks. 

From garden gate one can see along the 
footpath under the eliuis. 

She stands there looking. 

Somebody crosses the stile, and comes 
along the narrow way ; but it is not ‘some- 
Le dy.’ 

itis only a woman—but 
every-day Visitor at the farin. 

Millie s brown eves open in wonder, and 


no cotninon 


she stands hesitating, withashy flush on 
her face, not daring to run awav, but long- 
ing to dy so, and asking herself in Intense 
astonishment What has brought Miss Ingle 
st M House. 

! ~ 
swin ee aenemin und calling nov 
and then ner hoy, Which Se@ellis te npted 
to rush into Fariner Leignton’s corn. 


The quick step and the baughty carriage 


ot ber bead suit the masculine beauty and 
the stately tigure of the heiress of the 
Manor, 

‘*] bave come to see you,’ she says, sit- 





| 


tingdown onthe mossy mounting-stone 


| and throwing her parasol on the grass. 


| goes on, after Millie’a shy 


ashe 
ot 


“TP came from London vesterday,” 
ex pression 
thanks, 

“How bright vou look here! 

“Your garden is in its glory.”’ 

“Will vou come in and have some = tlow- 
ers, Miss Ingleston 7?" asks Millie. 

But Mis Ingleston shakes her bead and 
begins to play with her dog's silay ears. 

There are stranye sad memories between 


these two women, so widely parted = by 
| Wealth and rank. 
Years ago, in early childhood, they had 


been fast friands, but pride had stepped in 
and torn their friendship asunder, and = the 
heiress haa been away from her village 
home, in the great world of fashion, alurost 
ever since, 


They have met but seldom, and then in 
the presence of others, 

This is the first time, since their old fa- 
Wiiliar companionship has been broken, 


that they have been alone together. 

The consciousness of it keeps therm silent 
and Millie’s pulses beat wildly and = the 
cheek of the heiress grows pale with a sad 
thought. 

“You are going to be married ?"' she says 
presently, looking up at) the fariner’s 
daughter, 

“Yos,"’ replies Millie briefly. 

“So should I be, 

“The world says so," 

‘Miss Ingleston hesitates, and the re- 
mainder of herspecch is spoken with a 
proud composure that cannot hide the deep 
feeling prompting the question. 

“Have you heard from your 
lately ?”’ 

Millie’s sitnple glance cannot see the pain 
of the dark eyes hidden under their droop 
lige lids, 

She thinks her companion cold and stern 
and answers quickly — 

“He is coming home, Miss Log leston.’’ 

“When?” 

“Now—soon—lor 4 little time, to take his 
nother back with him, and his wite.’’ 


eousin 


Miss Ingleston makes no remark on the 
| news, 
For atime she goes on playing with her 
dog. 
Suddenly she lifts her proud head and 
Jooks Millie in the face. 
“Whois the woman he is going to 


Inarry ?"’ 
Millie's gentle face shadows, 
“Didn't you know, Miss Ingleston ? 
“He is coming back lo marry ine.’ 





|} Itis no wonder, for 





“You!” 

The word sounds like aery. 

The dog barks sharply and hurries awav 
from his mistress, 
her delieate hands 
have torn and wounded its ear in the blind- 
hess of her pain. 

“You are surprised,’ says Millie. 

‘But Lalways loved hit, oven when 

“Oh, hush ?* interrupts the heiress, 

She gets up with an ordinary remark, tor 
some village folk are Couilny 
footpath, and in silence she turns away. 

t * * * + 


The Manor is aoamall unpretending 
house, though the tinest park .n thecounty 


* * 


| surrounds it. 


{qmense bay window that looks out 


There is one room worthy of the owner's 
wealth and rank—the bill.ard-rooim which 
is built inthe west wing. 

At the lower part of the rootn is) an- itm- 
Upon 
| croquet-lawn. 

One bright inorning, soon after her con 
versation with Mattie, Miss Pngleston stands 
in this bav-window, by a litth: round lapis 
lazuli table. 

A desk is open on it, and she 
over its contents, 

| ‘They are very few—halt a dozen letters, 
lina bold manly band, a littl ver ere 
attached to a curlously-worked chain, and 
4 portrait, 

his last Miss [nv 
looks at earnestly. 

It isthe picture of a young, eager, hand 
some face, With eyes that similo anel dips 
that seein tremboing with fur 

Kight years ago,when Miss Ingleston had 
been a penniless girl of n | vy 
with her mother close to Millicent Leigh. 
ton’ shome being a daily visiteratthe farina 
Mr. Leighton’s nephew had come to the 
village for change of air after a very long 
illness. 

Hic was the son ofthe fartier’s only sister, 


IS Lurniny 


sii s 


eston takes out anc 


SoVvenite iN iti 





who had married a clergyman, a poor cur. 
late, and their only child) was tramed and 
educated caretully by bis clever, retined, 
scholarly father and bright Original 
mother, 

He wasa child of “inany prayers,” and 
he well fulfilied hia — triencds dearest 
wishes. 

When Miss Inglestouw first saw him, hh 
was in hisearly manhood, bright and eager 
and iinpassioned, and it was Hoe wonder that 


his 


he soon learnt to love the girl who seemed 
w understand all his) vayue Jonyings tor 
tame, and who alone, of ail the friends 
the farmer's housenold, could appree 
his scholarship and his varied knowled: 
ot books. 

Thev seemed one of the ( - 

rs f true love “a 

ernest is aT 
Obtained an apyproimtin i 


' 

sian Governinent. 
| It was decided that he should 
| prepare his hotne and that Mh.eanor should 
| go to hitn. 
| ‘The future appeared as sure as the 


poout ana 


past, 


) Cote botne, 


along the | 


ae 





<a _ —_~ 


when, by a freak of furtune, Eleanor * 
uncle becaine the lord of the wanor. 
Eleanor was his heiress; and she and her 
mother left their litthe cottage for the Man. 
or House, anda new lite began for the 
heiress, 
Alas, love was not proof against the new 


temptations, and there were those around 
herever willing to lure herto neglect her 
old friends! 

Her lover was too proud to try to win 


back the heart 
froouae biltney ae 
sin, their enyayersent 
Kliewnor was set free, 
Hight years tave passed since then, and 
sheis still tree, the thought sends 4 strange 
thrill through her heart, free, and he is 
coming home—ber old love, her only love! 
Pride cannot stana in the way, for he is 
fitting toate in rank and wealth now for the 


which pride was stealing 
, before he started for Rus- 
was broken ana 


heiress, and the world would simile upon 
their union, 
She puts the pieture back, and with a 


stuthe locks the litthe desk, 

*There is a mirror in the room, and klean- 
or looks iplo Itior & tnoment as slie passes 
out. 


‘Those eight years have only ripened her 
beauty. 
Looking into her rich dark eyes, she 


thinks of Millicent Leighton’s simple face, 
and Siniles apain, 


os . eo . * * . 

Mill.o is in the fragrant garden, but not 
“aloe. 

One would not recognize the tace of the 


ol 
but 
their 


bearded than beside her lor the original 
the portrait in Miss Dnyleston s desk ; 
the eyes are the sate still, though 
Sintle has grown imore thotyhttul. 

His arin is reund his Companion, and he 
is looking down at her biushiog happy tace 


ws be talks and tells her of the home 
that is ready for her in Kussia. 
“Oniy lor atime, Millie; then we will 


and settle down in some pleas- 
ant Miylish louse. 


“And you will love ine always, Ernest?” 


“Always, darling -lor ever and ever. I 
win polity to dine at the Rectory, he ocon- 
titties, aller a pullise. 

“AY tnessage, Millie 7’’ 

She shakes her head, and laughs and 
blushes at hisyav whisper, 

Ihe goes uwav presently; and Millie 


Watches bin across the tneadows and along 
the lane to the red-brick parsonage, 


The Rector cotes to tect his guest 
neross Lhe lawn. 
“Miss Jiugiestom is here, Ernest,’’ he 


SAYS. 

“Do you care to meet ner?” 

A paintul flash crosses lirnest’'s face, but 
he apswers carelessly 

“Ny old wound lias 
fairacd. ’ 

The Reetor takes hitn into the house. 

Itleanor is talking to her hostess when 
the yentlemon enter, and bernest bas a good 
Jock at her before he is introduced, 

Iie would have knowin her instantly, 
though she is much altered —tor the better 
as regards beauty of Color and cutine—and 
herdress is exquisite; but Kruest tiisses 
the fresh glow of youth and the bright pure 
expression that had chartued bits la the 
5 CAM Lrtolies by e 


Rather a desultory e 


left no sear be- 


miversation follows, 


and soon Miss Jnigriestonm pores away; buat 
birivest finds butoselt thithking of ber brisf 
words very olten during the quiet dinner, 
Ide has believed to thie beeating of hiss old 


wounds, but the enchantiurent 
has power lo touch hii yet. 
‘They tet again next day. 


ot her glances 


ernest is walking frome the vy 
fiario, and ley c 
preenm lane. 


Ilo takes olf his hat; but ste stops, bold- 


tilage to the 
to faeo in the 


phaaes = bane 


Ing outher hand with a bowltelingy sone, 
Priendship is love without wings. 
‘Weliive both forgotten and forgiven. 

Jet atv Hoatlresty and be triends again. 
‘4 eoulder such ayreeting ? 
| sr Ve Boul titels away and he 

tur < ta ta ter Lise purk. 

~ | aT f othe talking mand fe 
joaae er What words to sav. 
boectore Uli | e strolled lonw unader the 


stately trees, | St, ten Ulver pelissaaor that she 
Casts over his judyinent, begins to 
think t! |, their terrible parting 
had been onlv a too ish misunderstanding, 
mid that he wasin the wrony., 


pat, aller al 


He gous with herto the Manor and parts 
With heron the steps of the terrace, 

*Arel go Vou mre woliy to be poarried 7’ 
she SayvSs, as they Sirie bands, and ber little 
fitspvers lie trei:ntolisgy in hisse sf. 

‘Phe witehery of ner eves iss upon hie, 
and his taee flushes, and ios vou Lrestaa . 
like a bovos. 

“Ob that we had never been parted, blea- 
nor!’ be says bastily; thea, droppiog her 
hand, he leaves her. 

‘The tarin-house and Millie—briglht little 
Millie sect tate er i tli ‘ revo 

Au proossers, aatich OM + wedding 
day ar ! ‘ 

eutt y ™ & ‘ i % x white 
with it } ) ys 554° 

] . but 

“ i M eis t at 
; } , ~ 
Your Test, tt ne, he SAV. 


\We iyo with the Reetory party, and 
ts Wear your prettiest dross.’ 
She silps her had inte: lis ar 


y 


look ing 


wistful lutyo his lace 
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“Do you regily care how I look, Ernest?" 

“You always look nice,’ he answers 
lightly. 

“But lhave thought sometimes 
that—that—— 

“Ernest dear, 1] would gladly sufler any 
thing in order that you should be happy. 
Even it you didn't love ine, and IT never 
inarried you, I could bear it if you were 
happy.”’ 

aL letle unselfish thing ! 

“Butiny bappiness is yours, dear. 

“Don't let ine see a shadow on your tace, 
Mi ilie. ' 

“You at least shail be happy.” 

“And vou really love ime best?" 

His answer is not in words, but it satisfies 
the little aching heart. 

The question haunts him all day—Whotm 
does he love best? 

The concert is given in the Town Hall, in 
a large room over the market. 

Its crowded in every part. 

The Reetory party are late, and 
has some diffeulty in wetting a 
Millie. 

Miss Ingleston beckons him to her side, 
where there isa vacant chair. 
He puts Millie im at, and 

while the concert goes on. 


lately 


Ernest 
Seat for 


Stands there 


Miss Ingleston is looking radianth Ernest | 


can hardly take bis eyes from ber brilliant 
beautiful face. 

Presentiv be manages to get a chair, and 
sit down on the other side of he theiress, 
away frou: Millie. 

Poor Millie has a sickening pain at 
heart, and she hears not a strain 
music—only the murmur of the voices 
side ber, talking low and eayerly, 
never a word tor her. 

They are all utter strangers around her, 
and searcely any one notices the pale 
shrinking girl beside Miss [nugleston, who 
IS the toost beautiful wWoiusen ti the room, 

Tne coneert ishbalt over, and ao stately 
duet on harp and pranotorte las just begun, 
when there isa stir atthe doors, a sudden 
Wild tnoment, and then a cry arises of 
“Fire!” 

Itas caught up from row to row, and the 
excitement Mies over the rooms, 

Volumes of samoke begin to pour out ofa 
half-open door behind the orchestra, and, 
With a wild ery of terror, the people rush 
towards the doors, 

In a inoment Millie is swept away from 
Fleanor’s side among the maddened crowd, 


be- 
with 


and Eleanor turns and clings to) ber com 
panion. 

“Save me—save me, Ernest !"’ 

But he has caugibt sight of a pale little 


face, of two wild bands held out silently to 
hitn; and in that moment of terrible tear 
his heart speaks clearty. 

Beauty tuay chari and bewiteh for a mo. 
nent; but real danger sweeps lighter feel- 
lInys “AWAY, and shows us tie truth. 

Phere as little danger,’ he says sooth- 
ingly to Fleanor; and, giving ber up tothe 
Charge of ayentionman Who las hastened to 
her help, Ernest quickly takes bis way to 
Millie's side. 


The gentleman looks admiuringly at Ele- 
anor Ss calin face, 
But she has no thought for any danger. 


In that moment she suffers an agony more 
Keen than death. 

She sees her hopes and her love and her 
happiness overwhelmed by black despair. 

A short titne before she had triumphed 
over Millie, and felt sure of winning atresh 
the heart that she had once cast away > and 
now he has left ber, without a look or a 


thought —left her to die perhaps. 
She would be glad if it were so; but the 
danger was past before the alarm was 


xiven > and there is nothing to be done but 
stand still and wait ll the surging crowd 
has left the doors free. 

Ernest has managed to draw Millie from 
the struggling mass of humanity ; and he 
holds her tightly in his aris, his eves wet 
With tears, 

‘Thank Heaven IT have you 
murinurs with deep emotion. 

“Not till Phad nearly lost you did I 
know how dear above all the world you are 
to me!’ 


safe !"" he 


ae © oe — 

COULDN bP Eat -Pythis,a king 
having discovered melo imines in his) King- 
dom, employed ali his people in digging of 
them ; whence tilling was wholiv negleet- 
ed, insomuch as a yreat famine ensued, His 
queen, sensible of the calamities of the 
country, invited the King, ber busband, to 
dinner as he came bome hungry trom over- 
seeing his workinen in ie mines, She so 
contrived it that the bread and teat were 
mnost artificially trade of wold, end the king 
was inuch delighted with the coneeit there- 
of, til at last he called for the real meat. to 
satisfy bis hunyer. ‘Nay,’ said the queen, 
“if you employ all vour sabjeets in’ your 
mines you must expect to feed upon gold, 
for nothing else can your kingdom aflord.”’ 

- SE - - 

Gas-TAR.—Another remedy for potato 
buys, cabbage worms, ete., IS going the 
rounds of the agricultural press. [tis said 
to have worked yreat results. Its simply 
ywas-tar water. One yallon of gas-tar, cost- 
Ing but 75 cents, is putin a tub, which = is 


(sole: 


then filled with water. Stir well and let 
the tar settle, and apply the water with a 
sprinkling pot. The idea is, that it pre- 


vents egy deposits on the cabbage- plant, for 


instance, Since the insects do not like the 
BiLeli 1 lar-water 
seit . = 
W oop- Nai \ nethod ft coating 
the surlace o Soxnt SOasS to render it as 
bard a8 ston@, bas coine into vogue in Ger- 
many. The composition is a imixture cf 


forty parts of chalk, fifty of resin, and four 
of linseed oil, melted together, then adding 
one part of copper, and finally one of sul- 
phuric acid. It is applied with a brush be- 
fore it cools. 
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CHAPTER VIIL—[conTINvUED. } 
PPV next dav was cold and gloomy, 
with a thick gray mist that turned, as 

the day advanced, into heavy rain. 
Mollie, standing by the window, looking 
dreanly out into the garden, where the 
spring flowers were hanging their heads, 
all erusbed and soiled with the rain, won- 


Mrs. Trehberne, who was her own house- 
keeper and delighted in) domestic duties, 

_ had announeed her intention of overhaul- 
ing the china-cupboard, and, as Bertie and 


her father were out on the farin, the task of | 


entertaining Daisy fell to Mollie's lot. 

And a very difficult task it seemed likely 
to prove, the girl thought, as she glanced at 
Daisy leaning back in alow chair by the 
tire. ber taney work lying idly on her Knee, 
evidently expecting to be amused. 

Mollie grew desperate at last when sever- 
al subjects of conversation had been started 
and died an untimely death. She left the 
window and knelt down on the rug before 
the tire. 

“How cold it is! Daisy, how will 
bear the Canadian winters, I wonder? 

“Don't you feel awfully sorry to go so far 
away fromm your old bome and friends ? 

“PT should.”’ 
| “It will be atrial of course’’—and Daisy 
| tock out a dainty catinbric handkerchief and 
| gugerly wiped a pearly tear from each eye 
—‘*butit is imy duty ; a wile’s place w by 
ber husband's side, 


you 


Margaret's 
look back 


to leave behind, and now, after 
shameful conduet, 1 can never 
on iy old home with any pleasure, 

Mollie did not answer. 

On both of Daisy's favorite topics—the 
loss of the diamonds and Margaret s pertidy 
—her lips remained resolutely closed, and 
the conversavion languished again. 

It was a great relic! to both when, about 
one o'clock, the Viear rode up to the door 
on bis brown horse. 

He was splashed from head to foot, and 
the rain was streaming from his broad- 
brimnrmed hat. 

With an exclamation 


Vearly, Mollie went out of the room and, 

| heedless of the rain that was beating in her 
face, ran down the steps to meet hin, 

) “Well have you got it ?"’ shesaid an xious- 
Iv, patting bis horse’s neck with her little 

| hand. 

“Yes, here itis ;’’ and Bernhart took a 
little waterproot case froin his) pocket) and 
yave itinto Mollie's hands, 

“Take care of it and go into the house di- 


rectly, Vou silly child. See how wet you 
are vetting!" 
“Oh, the rain wont burt ine! To am used 


to it,” Mollie answered placidly, shaking 
the drops trom ber bright rough hair. 
“Thank vou so very inuch ! 
“Won't you come in and have some lun- 
cheon ?”? 
“No, Tain too wet.” 
Mollie stood on the steps 


and watched 


| hin ride down the avenue, and kissed her 

| hand as he turned by the gate and = lgoked 
back at th. house, 

| Then she ran up-stairs to her room and 


opened the precious case, and looked at the 
contents with delighted eves. 

There they lay—four fresh, crisp Bank of 
England notes, each for five hundred dol- 
jars. 

The luncheon-bell rang as she looked, 
| and, hastily replacing them in the case and 
| locking thatin her desk, Mollie ran down- 


| Stairs and executed a jittle danee of tri- 
umph as she crossed the iall. 

| The weather cleared a little after lun- 
| cheon, though the sky was still stormy and 
overcast. 

| Bertie drove his wife into town to do 
, sone shopping, and Mollie put on her 
| Waterproof hat and ulster, ard went oft 


| with a light heart to Keep ber appointment 
with Margaret at Pierson’s cottage. 

She never forgot the look of surprise and 
delight which flashed into her friend's pale 
face as she placed the notes in her hand and 
told her they were a loan, to be repaid 
| when she liked. 


“You will get the diamonds back soon, 
won't vou, dear ?’’ Mollie cried, in hersweet 
excited voice, 

“When Maggie? To-morrow ?”’ 

Margaret hesitated. 

“LT will go to London to-night, Mollie, by 
the midnight train; but Tean’t get back 
here before the day after to-morrow, I am 

fraid,”’ she said thoughtfally. 

“Pierson will row ine across to Ryvton—it 
isonly half the distance by sea, you know 
—and be will come for ne, I dare say, on 
Saturday ; but I should not like to proenise 
for lo-tnorrow, T inight be delaved in town, 
you know.” 

“Then Saturday. 

“IT will come here in the afternoon. 


“Oh, how vlad I shall be to give them 
back to her! and Margaret and Mollie 
lald her cheekK caressing! agulnst Marga- 
ret s lace re lare 1 t huss and worry 
‘ rseil about toe in i are ever to 
ive it another thouyht, dear—n ne elise 
will, | ain sure. 


Murgaret only answered with a long si- 
lent kiss. 

She could not trust herself to speak ; her 
heart was too full of love and gratitude,and 
a passionate sense of her own unworthiness. 

{| here were blinding tears in her eyes as 


OO MELO L INLAY 


oO ee egies 
ee ee 


dered how she was to get over the morning. | 


“But indeed Ihave not very mnany friends } 


of surprise and | 
pleasure, tor she had not expected him so | 


“ed ~ 


» > hee 








EVENING POST. 
_ she stood on the beach and watched Mollie 
out of sight ; but a new hone was springing 
up in her beart. ; 
She had sinned, but she had suffered bit- 
terly for that sin. Surely,in the comping 


years, there might be some atonement pos- 


sible? 





CHAPTER VITI. 
NCE more the golden sunset was flood- 
( ) ing the western sky, and the sails of 
the distant ships and each crested wave 
caught up the bright reflection, and the 
sands gleaned like yellow gold in the sun- 
shine. 
| Jt had been stormy all day, but towards 
levening the clouds dispersed, the sky 
| cleared, and, for a short time ere he sank to 
| rest, the sun shone brightly out. 
It was now a calin lovely evening. 
| ‘The waves broke with « gentle sleepy rip- 
ple on the beach, and a soft: wind blowing 
| across the Sand brought the scent of violets 
| and children’s voices to the two 


lingering over their last farewell. 


and an uncertain future before her. 

Margaret looked at her watch 
while. 

“It is later than 1 thought, Mollie; al- 
most time to sav good-bye! It is a hard 
word to say at any time, dear, but infinitely 
harder now when it is for so long—perhaps 
flor ever. 

“For ever !''—Mollie’s tears were falling 
last and passionately. 

“Oh, Maggie, J can’t bear to think that! 
T shall miss you terribly ;"’ she sobbed, 

“Miss me? Yes, for a litthe while’ —and 
Maryaret siniled sadly—‘not for long,dear; 
you will bave other interests to fill your 
life! 

“f look forward into the future, Mollie, 
and I see such a beautiful life before you! 

“Tcan see you in your happy hoe, 





' sheitered by a good man’s love—so infinite. | 


iy happy and beloved ! 
“Thank Heaven vou will 
happy life, ny Mollie!” 
The earnest voice, the solemn look in‘the 
dark eyes, awed and impressed Mollie. 
She drew a little closer, and her fingers 
closed tightly round Margaret’s arin. 
“Shall I see vou again ? 
“Will this really be our last good-bye, 
Magyie ?”’ she whispered. 
| “When do you sail ?”’ 
‘Next week. 


have such a 





would rather go with thein than alone. 

“T shall stay with them till Tam imarried. 
You have the diamonds safe, Mollie?” 

“They are here—in ny band.” 

‘Give my love to Daisy. 

“Ask her to forgive ine,” 
| sadly. 

IT dare say she will now, when she 
her jewels again.” 

They were both silent tor a time, and the 


Margaret said 


has 


precious moments flew swift and fast, and 


the parting drew nearer and nearer, 
| Pierson came out of his cottage, drew the 
| boat, whieh was rising and falling with the 
swell, nearer to the shore, and looked 
warningly at Margaret. 
She rose hastily from her seat. 
) Tipe tine has come, Mollie! Good-bye,” 
she said in an odd, choked voice. 
| One last, long embrace, one passionate 
|; sob trom Mollie, then with gentle force 
Margaret pushed away the clinging arins 
and ran down the beach to the boat. 
® Moilie stood on the sand heedless of the 
tide whieh was creeping close to her feet, 
, and watched, with straining eyes, till the 
boat and the two dark tigures had = disap- 
peared from sight behind the jutting cliff, 
then turned away with an aching heart. 
The years 


had loved so dearly, on whose face she bad 
Jooked—though she did not know it then— 
for the last time! 

7. * * * * *& 
“Wherever have you been, Mollie? 
“Dinner was over an hour ago,’’ said Dai- 

sy, looking up languidly from ber book, as 
Mollie, still in ber walking-dress, entered 
| the drawing-room. 

“Mr. Bernhart is here, and we have been 

quite anxious about you.” 

“You need not have been,’ Moliie 

; swered shortly. 
Her cheeks were flushed and her eyes 
, Sparkiing with excitement, and she crossed 
the rooin hastily and threw asinall morucco 
case into Daisy’s lap. 
| ‘There are your diamonds! 

* You are not to ask ine where I got them 
or how, or anything about in, because I 
won't tell vou ; but there they ave!" 

Daisy gave alittle gasp of wonder and 
delight as she opened the case, and tuo« 
out the beautiful ornaments, 

“My diatnonds! 
| “When did you get them, Mollie? 

“Were they never stolen then after all? 

“Have vou had them all the time?” she 
cried in a tone of incredulous delight. 

“Or has Margaret re 
“Never inind how I got then ; that is my 

business,’’ Mollie interrupted. 

“And please, Daisy, don’t inention 
garet & 





an- 





Mar- 
» ine, or else [—inightsay something 





I should be sorry for afterwards. 
‘Take your diatnonds, and be thankful.’ 
She did not w » hear Daisy's answer; 
She went hastily out of the room, and shut 


herself up in the library. 

It was a room rarely used in that unintel- 
lectual housenold, and Mollie was tolerabl vy 
sure of being undisturbed. 7 

There Bernbart found her an hour 


wards, sitting ina corner of the couch,a 


| little forlorn figure with a sad face and | 


| tearful eyes. 


woren | 
who sat band in hand ina sheltered corner, 


after a | 


“The Thompsons are going then, and I | 


might come and go—might | 
| hold inuch joy, inany pleasures for her, but | 
they would never bring back the friend she | 


after. | 





He had already heard from Daisy of the 
recovery of the missing jeweis and could 
easily guess at the cause of Mollie’s distress, 

“Why, Mollie!’—and he sat down by 
her side and drew her ciosely to him, and 
kissed her tear-stained face. 

“Why is it? 

“Why have you run away froin us all ? 

“Can no one help you to bear your trou. 
bles?” 

‘No one’’—and Mollie gave a little chok- 
ing sob-—-**no one cares but ine! 

‘Daisy has got back her diainonds and so 
she is quite happy, but I—— Ob, I never 
had but one friend—one girl-friend, I mean 
--and I have lost her,and 1 have no one 
now {” 

‘You have me,’ Bernhart whispered, re- 
proachfully, “and I do care, 

* Your troubles and griets belong as much 
to ine as to you! 

“Can't you believe that, Mollie! 

“Won't you let me try to comfort you, 
dear ?”’ 

The sympathetic words and the tender 
‘aresi that uccouspanied the words could 


It had been very hard to say!) Hard for | )0t fail to touch Motlie’s heart. 
the one who was left—barder still for the ' Her ten — softly and her face 
other who had only a wearisome voyage rightened a little. 


she said 
softly. 

And then she _ hesitated, and colored 
brightly as she looked up into Bernhart’s 
| face, 

“Only you,’ 


| 

| ° - 
| ‘Yes, Il have only you now, 
' 

| 

| 


she repeated ; ‘*but——”’ 


And she put up her lips and kissed 
him. 
* * + * * 7 


It isa very quiet life which Mollie leads 
in the queer little seaside village with her 
husband and children among the people 
who have known and loved her since child- 
hood—a quiet but a very bappy life for all 
that. 

Daisy,who since her return from Canada, 
has set up her household gods in a charim- 
ing little house in Bayswater near the Park 
and Oxford street, and within reach of all 
the amusements and distractions which 
inake up her life, pities Mollie immensely, 
and her outspoken Coumniseration amuses 
both the Viear and his wife greatly. 

“One can beso happy,’ as Mollie says 
sometimes ; and perhaps the letters which 
trequently come srom that distant land,and 
which telis of a wasted youth nobly re- 
deeined, of a patient heart that has tound 
peace at last, are not among the least causes 
of that happiness. 

Mollie is quite a rich woman now, for her 
| two thousand do ‘lars, which bas been paid 
| back long azo, and alterwards invested for 
| hee by Ernest Everhill ina sheep-run in 
New Zealand, has increased and multi- 
| plied, and she is the owner of a large tract 
| of country and quite a patriarchal flock of 
sheep. 

She will come out some day to view her 
possessions, she writes to Margaret some- 
tines; but Margaret—much as she would 
like it—has no hope ofthat ever coming to 
pass, 

It is very unlikely that Mollie would go 
to New Zealand, and, as it is) equally un- 
likely that Margaret will ever revisit Eng- 
land,the probabilities of their ineeting seein 
very stall. 

Heart may speak to heart, but hand can 
never touch hand across the thousands of 
niles of waer whieh separate the two 
friends, and Margaret knows very well that 
When next they meet and look upon each 


other's face, it will be in that other and 
that better country where the meeting 
will be for ever and the parting—not at 
all! 


[THE END.] 
—_——=> + — 


Three Moments, 


BY JOHN J. M’COY. 


WAS to be an exhibitor at the Paris Ex- 

hibition, and while I was at the office, 

purehasing a ticket, I had the agreeable 
surprise of ineeting an old friend of mine, 
Henry Clay Cooke, who was on a similar 
errand. 

His destination was Paris and the Exhib- 
ition, the firin of which he was a imeimber 
having deputed him to represent it there, 
and look alter its interests. 

I had known Henry for quite alond time, 
and many a pleasant day had [ spent at his 
house, 

A happier couple than he and his wife I 
never saw, 

It seemed such a pity that they were 
childless, 

Fora couple of years past business had 
interfered with these visits of ininé to ny 
friends, although I had seen Cooke several 
times in the intervals. . 

1 was still better pleased when he 
told me that his wife accuinpanied him. 

Sie was a lady for whom I had the great- 
est respect and esteem, and I anticipated 4 
Inost agreeable voyage. 

In the lull of the conversation when the 


surprise of meeting was over, I noticed 
that there came into my friend's features 


an anxious, harassed look, as if some do- 
ininant idea, that the surprise had tmoimen- 
tarily displaced, had as quickly taken bold 
ayaln. 

This was the more noticeable as Cooke 
was the inost sprightlyv-minded man of 1)) 
—full of apropos and puns, 
upon which he evidently prided hiimsei! 

He noticed iny scrutiny, and in a ver 
nscious manner assumed the gay air 
that I had known as_ habitual, but bls 
spirits seemed fatigued, and to need spur- 
ring. ; 

Perhaps somé business trouble was 1!n- 
pending. 

Perhaps he felt the symptoms of illness, 
| and dreaded being overtaken with @ pro 


Acq UalDtance 


Se | [-~c% 








tracted illness that would be such acalamity 


at that time. 

As we parted at the I sincerely 
noped that neither of ty wuesses was cor- 
rect, and that whend saw liu to-morrow 
he would be himsell asain, and naturally 
sO). 

| started for Dover. 

That day IT saw nothing of Cooke and his 
wife when I arrived. 

I was beginning to wonder if they were 
on board, and was intending to make in- 
quiries about them, 

But the next morning Cooke appeared on 
deck. 

I did not see his wife, but following bim 
caine a Miss Daldy, whotin IT bad imet the 
last tine that I was at his house, two years 
ayo. 

They sat down I at 
once saW that Cooke himself 
again. 

Atter explaining theabsence of his wife, 
who had been taken suddenly ill an hour 
atter coming on board, be went on with an 
apology in amock candid tnanner. 

Although Miss Daldy was present, he 
muat Say that it had just occurred to him 
that he had forgotten to inention to ine that 
she had been induced by his wile to accoin- 
pany her. 

This being first and foremost a business 
trip, that arrangement would relieve his 
anxiety when competled to leave his wife, 
Miss Daldy and she being very intimate 
and dear friends. 

Mr. Cooke's illness continued nearly the 
whole voyage, a8 she only tmade her ap- 
pearance, and ina very weak state, just 
before we reached France. 

I was very much shocked at the change 
the sea-sickness had wrought in her. 

I forgot that I was contrasting the genial 
hostess of two years ago with a poor lady 
just recovering froin a distressing disease. 
" Soon we were in Paris; and although 
Cooke ang his wite and her friend put up 
at the same hotel with myself, business on 
both sides prevented all butethe most inea- 
yre intercourse for several weeks. 

Then, when things were moving smooth- 
lv at the Exhibition building, Cooke and I 
found time to carry out a plan we had pre- 
pared to ‘see’? Paris. 

Atthe end of the first week of sight- 
seeing, in which museums, picture-galler- 
ies and public buildings had been visited, 
we reached on our list the Coluinn Ven- 
dome. 

Our party had been a very pleasant and 
harinonlous one, 

I never saw Cooke in better spirits in iny 
life. 

He wasas kind and thoughtful to his wife 
as I had ever known him, and gay and pal- 
lant towards Miss Daldy which was natural 
with him. 

His wite enjoyed herself thoroughly ; but 
it seemed to me that she would have done 
so fully as well almost anywhere, orovid- 
ing Cooke was at her side. 

Miss Daldy was very anvreciative and en- 
thusiastic. 

She impressed ime_ favorably, 
lady of considerable talent and 
ence. 

One peculiarity about her affected ine dis- 
agreeably, although I could not justify my- 
self in teeling so about it, and that was that 
she was under perpetual high pressure 
every moment of the time, 

It mnust have been a strain upon her simi- 
lar to that undergone by the actress of a 
long leading part. 

Not that she was artificial, and assumed 
an interest where she had it mot. 

It is only because that otherwise she was 
such an addition to any party that I have 
set down this peculiarity with the impres- 
Fion it gave ine. 

Another speck I discovered : 

Miss Daldy was a lady in the usual ae- 
ception of the erm, and yet she never mis- 
sed an opportunity to ake what I fancied 


door, 


me, and 
indeed 


opposite 
was 


being a 


intellig- 


Was an ostentatious display of her love ot 
children. 
This must have been painful to Cooke, 


and especially so to his wife, both dearly 
loving children. 

They had been married fifteen years, and 
were still childless. 

To resuine : Wnen we came tothe Column 
Vendone, and it was proposed to ascend to 
the top of that dizzy colummn, Mrs. Cooke 
hesitated, but only for a imoment, as Miss 
Daldy was anticipating the splendid view 
to be had fromm such a height. 

So we furnished ourselves with lanterns 
froin the keeper in the damp, di: base- 
laent, and began to ascent of the spiral 
stairway, endiog so far overhead. 

At intervals,a Jittle daylight came through 
the bull’s-eye windows that seemed bored 
in the solid masonry. 





sani | 
Otherwise, we might have peen climbing | 


froin the bottom of a mine. 

It was a long, long way up, and we were 
quite weary when, at length, we reached 
the open air. 

After laying aside our lanterns and = rest- 
ing awhile, we began to view the great cily 
frou Our great beight. 

A score of people, principally men, were 
enjoying the inagnificent sight. 

And those who were fainiliar with the 
city pointing out the buildings and parks 
to the others. 


We had been looking for twenty min- 
6S and M SS Du iV a } I were s8eé par [ I 
Cooke and s WIIG a 
€ ila” 
Something we had veen iooKIing ior is 
liscovered by Miss Dalds 
And she called out to Cooke to ocoine to 


her, as she had found it. 

In a tnoment after, Cooke was 
side. 
_ What followed in the next few minutes is 
indelibly stamped on my memory, for 


at her 





TH E SATURDAY. 


it 





while life endures 
erased, 

I heard Cooke utter acry of horror, and 
turning quickly I saw that Miss Daldy had 
seized his arin as if interror, while he was 
looking in the direction of his wife. 

It turns me deathly sick, even after this 
lapse of Lime, lo remember the sight of that 
otent, 

Cooke's wife was flinging herself over the 
Inassive stone railing. 

Halt adozen men, 


will never be 


myself among the 
nuinber, sprang to toe spot. 

Cooke was there first. 

But it was too late. | 

She had shot half-way downward to de- | 
struction. 

Had we not drawn Cooke away by force, | 
the tragedy would have’been a double one, 
so powerlully was be aflected. 

In the autumn of 1879 L was in Liver- 
pool, 
Having finished the business taking me 
there sooner than Il expected, I thought to | 
treat myself to a day or two's holiday, and | 
take a trip up the Mersey. | 

I had searcely made up my inind before 
sone new arrivalsdrew up to the hotel, 

They were Mr. and Mrs. Henry Clay 
Cooke, 

On the impulse of the moment I sent up 
my card to their room, but regretted hav- 
ing done so when the servant had disap- 


peared, 

Cooke had not informed me of his mar- 
riage, 

Iie must have had some reason tor it, 
which reason was just as good to-day as 


when the event had happened. 

While I stood thinking, a message came 
down froin Cooke that I was to come up. 
Ile met ine atthe door of his rooin with both 
hands extended, and gave me the tmost cor- 
dial welcome that even he could give. 

“You will not need to be introduced to 
Mrs. Cooke,”’ said Henry, as she caine for- 
ward, 

Nor did [. 

The present Mrs, Cooke I had known 
eighteen months before as Miss Daldy. 

She greeted ine very cordially, and we 
were soon chatting away as pleasantly and 
unreservedly as if no image were lurking 
in the shadow of each of our minds. 

The tine passed pleasantly till dinner, 
when I left thein, after promising to make 
one of a party that was going up the river 
as far as Eastham in the afternoon, 

In all the tine we had been talking to- 
gether not one word had been said that 
would in the most remote mmanner suggest 


that there ever had been a Mrs. Cooke be- 
fore the present one. 
Of course, such a reinembrance, in any 


case painful, was rendered doubly so under 
the peculiar circumstances, 





Yet, considering everything, Teould not 
get rid of the idea that the subject was | 
avoided in an absolute manner that even | 


the present and my presence did not furnish 
a complete explanation of, 

The party consisted of twelve, 
myself. 

After arriving at Mastham, we halted,and 
while resting, some luncheon that had been 
brought was shared. 

The party then broke up into twos and 
threes, who read, or sketched, or talked. 

Cooke and his wife and [ sat on the river 
bank, talking about old times and old 
scenes, 

I learned that it was their purpose to visit 
the Lake District shortly. 

The party beginning to gather together 
again, we arose *O join. 

Cooke and I stood for a moment talking, 
while his wife stooped over to wet her hand 
kerchief in the river. 

We had been sitting upon an uneven log, 
one end of which Cooke was now standing 
upon, while his wife, upon the other end, 
was stooping over the river bank. 

I inadvertently used an expression that 
we both Knew to be original and peculiar te | 
Listirst wife, when, glancing at Cooke, T 
saw that the eflect upon hin was teartai. 

His face grew ghastly, his aris twitched 
a convulsive quiver passed through hit, | 
and he stepped off *the hoy upon which he 
Was Standing ! 

A screain and a splash followed. 

The log, relieved of Cooke’s weight, had 
thrown his wife into the river! 


besides 





In atnoinent she was carried off with 
the current, and was gone! 
She rose once to the surface, far away | 


froin help, then she was seen no imore 
Three months atterwards | received a let- 


ter from Cooke begging tne tocome to fils 
house, and to come at once, af LT possibly 
could, as he had urgent business of preat 


imnportance to consult ine about. 

He would expect neon Friday, he said, 
and would send a carriage lo the stallion, a 
mile froin his house, with instructions to 
wait for ine until the tmidnight train had 
passed. 

It was then Friday aftervoon, but Tat 
onee made iny arrangements to take, the 
6.30 p. in. train for Elin Station, the nearest 
point to Cooke’s, and where be proposed to 
havea conveyance waiting for tse. 

But, after, all, J was torced to watt till 
nine o’elock, as the 6.30 train did not stop at 
his Station. 


This nine o'clock train arraived at) Elin 
Station a few tninutes past twelve o'clock, 
and was the midnight train that ¢ woKe had 

‘\ ! acl 

av th ra 

ouid arr ess lla ' j su 

In less time than that tine stle sound 


ed and tbe train came to a sudden standstill 
and I knew that something was wrong. 
Being near the door of the first compart | 


ment, I opened it and looked oulk 





* 
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EVENING POST. 


We were several hundred yards from the 
station. 

The driver was telling the guard that he 
had blown his whistle because a man had 
jumped or fallen on the line just before tie 


2 = ~ v - 


ot 


engine, and had been struck and killed in 
Slintiyv, he had nodoubt. 

We pulled upto the station, and meu 
were sent back to find the tian’s body ane 


tuke it to where itinight be mlentified, 

I had no time to wait tor them return, 
I found Cooke's carriage awaiting ine, 

In a very little time T was at bis house. i 
was taken by a servantto the library, where 
a light was burning low, 

I was told that Mr. Cooke had been wait 
ing for meall the evening, until «a halt 
hour ago, when he had) stepped into the 
garden, leaving word for me, if LT came, 
that be would join ine inmunediately. 

i was familiar with the roou, and crossed 
toa reading-table near the book-case, and 
sat down, 

In looking over the table to see some- 
thing to read while waiting, tny eve fell 
upon an official envelope, addressed to iury- 
solf. 

A strange feeling made iny 
as I picked up the envelope. 

It was not sealed, yet [ hesitated fo open 
it. 

At last, with a great effort, I drew forth a 
paper, which [ untolded, and found to con- 
tain these words :— 


“My FRIEND,- 

“You, who know morr about me than 
anyone living, and who vet know so little 
—you were present at the two crises of ny 
life. 

“You believe me to be a 
Inan, and you syinpathize 
me. 

“You will, do so 
tell you all! 

“Why did I take iny wife to the top of 
the colutn ? 


us 


hand shake 


much attheted 
heartily with 


no longer, for IT shall 


“IT knew that she was one of those who 
have an insane desire to leap off from oa 
high pownt. 

“That wasa dangerous folly in me. Why 


did I leave her for a moment exposed to au 
attack of that frenzy 7 

“That was criminal in me, 

“Why did [ let mryself be held 
moment, When that one moment 
have saved her? 

“Yes; Linurdered her! 

“Why ? 

“T night write a long while without giv- 
Ing you any intelligent answer, 

“Then Linarried again. Tha t was 
blood-imoney. 

“Soe knew of my unsatisfied longing for 
children. 


for one 
would 


out 


“For two years an idea was growing in 
invinind; that day om the top of the 
colummm it Shot) ug perteet; and for six 
months an idea was prowlog in wiv tate; 
that day, when T stepped frome the log, it 

| came forth pertect. 

“You thought that my act that day was a 

natural one, Whose dire ellects were un- 


dreamed of. 

Not so, 

“T knew that such a movement “at that 
Inoinent wouid precipitate her into the wa- 
ter, and IT knew what that meant. 

“That act was judicial. 

“T executed her! 

“This isall that T have to say. 

“tT want you lo read this betore we meet, 
sO] will now go down to watch tor the 
nudnight express. 

“Ttisa passion of mine. 

“To me itis Fate rushing upon ine, irre- 
sustible. 

“Nothing 


affects me like the approach 
and passing Of an express train when Jam 
standing out of danyer, and yet within 
arin’ S length ot the taouster, 

“Tt seeuis 

Here the writing ended, 

Suddeniy athought flashed upon ome, and 
turned me hot and cold. 


Whataut the man struck by our loeotie 
tive were Cooke? 

Just then Lheard a cominotion outside 
that was unusual at that tine and place. 1 
went to the frout door, amd tmaet ca rtitsatoea 
of railroad men bearing a body. 

It was the taanglied corpse of the unfort 
unate Cooke. That was enough ; To under- 
Stood it. 

—<_  - > 

AMILp ReBUKE. In the tribe of 
Neuvyideh there was a horse whose  natue 
was Spread far and near, and a Bedouin of 
another tribe, by uarnse Daler, desired ex- 
tremely Lo possess It. 

Having offered in vain for it) hiss camels 


and his whole wealth, be tit at length upon 
the followiny Cevice, by which be trooped to 
vain the object of his desire. 

Ile resolved to stain hits with the 
juice ofa herb, clothe hituoell in rags,to tie 
bis legs aud meck voyvether, 90 us) lo appear 
like «a latino beyyar. 

‘Thus equipped,ne went to wait for Naber, 


face 


the owner ot the horse, who, lie Kuew, was 
to pass that way. 

When hesaw Naber approaching on his 
beautiful steed, he eried out In a weak 
voice 

“Taina poor stranger; for three days I 
have been unable lo tinove froin this Spot to 
yotain lood I am a ny pelyy tan and 
liwave irdl vou 

| I y I it 4 

if pe } 4 

ih horse to thie a ariel 4 by 

difficulty set the seeming beyyar on its 


back. 
But no sooner did Daher feel 
the sauldlethan he set spurs to 


himself 
the he 

























































and galloped off, calling out as he did 
@ > 

‘WtisT, Dauber; I have got the horse, and 
Taine oft with it.’ 

Naber cated after hitn to stop and lis- 
tet. 

Certiuin of not benny pursued, he turned 
Writ bealtecba short distance frou: Naber, who 
Wasariied with a spear. 

“You have taken cvs horse,’ said the lat 
ter, 'Stuee biewen has willed it, I wish 


mtleloconjure you never t 
LierwWeaeverts Cbotannsedd atl’? 

Wii not”? | Daher. 

sane the \rab,‘another 
troupe trtdclit ter realy thi, and omen would 


vou jow obit, 
tell aay conve 
Ninel 


Berea tbese 


“1 


tiootoles 


fev to beebye tities You would be the cause 
Ofinany refusiou te pertoriu an aet of char- 
iv for fev Ct beeinigs Ciigeed as l have 
boererng* 


Struch with Shame at these words, Daher 
Was Silent dora totent, thea, springing 
froin the horse, returned it to bis owner, 
embractiy tia, 

Naber made hin accompany him to his 
tent, Where they spent a few days together, 
and they became fast friends for life. 

—_ -— > 


Scientific and Useful. 


Morits.— Moths tuayv be kept out of furs 
and woolen clothes by wrapping the fabrics 
In-calico, Moths cannot eat through calieo, 

To Sorven Llornn.—To render horns soft 
and pliable without destroving their orig 
nal sShape,digest them ia pure hydrochlore 
weld chiluted with three yulumes of water 
taratil sotteread. 

Srreck Breen. — Dissolve ten pounds of 
Suygarand aquarter of a pound of essence 
ofspruce in ten gallons of warm water. 
\llow it to eoola little; add half a pint of 
veaust. Bottle totnediately. 

WATERPROOF SHoks. —Copal varnish ap- 
plied to the soles of shoos, and repeated as 
itdries, until the poros are tilled and the 


| Surlace shines like polished mahoyany,will 





Inake the soles waterproot, and last as long 
asthe uppers. 

CanBAGE.—The reason why cabbage 
6niits such a disayroeable smell when beoil- 
Ings because Lhe process dissolves the es. 
sentialou. The water should be changed 
When the cabbaye is half cooked, and it 
Will thus acquire wroater sweetness, 

Loau-SPpLivring GUN,—It is stated that a 
gun for splitting lous is being tinde at a 
foundry in Calttornia. Ttistte be charged 
witha halt pound of powder, and then 
screwed into the endot a log and tired by 
Ineans Ob atuse., Taw guns ot similar pat- 
ternare in use in Australia. 

Ligit$ IN Biophooms.—The practice of 
keepliy night liphts op ehitdren’s bedroom 
IS pronounced Very topurtous,  Dostead of 
allowing the opties the proper rest afforded 
hy darkness, the light Keeps them in per- 
petual stiomaiation, with the result of caus. 
lng the bram and the rest of the nervous 
system) to suffer, 

CreeERY.—All the coarser parts of celery 

the outside stalks and theyvroener portion 
tthe lop-all, tu facet, thatus unfit: for cel- 
erv ylass, can be utilized by cutting ite 
Short pieces, cooking and serving in pre 
Cisely the sattue Hanne r as asparagus, Ald 
housekeepers whotry it, never atter waste 
any of their celery. 

SEA-Watke BReap, 
boreal 


A German doctor 
recor iieieds rade wath i-water 
a wonderful remedy ayainst Serofuiaand 
(hsorcders resulting trout tosaffiereut mour 

isdatevent. Sen watler Otigchit to stand twelve 
hours belore bei used lor miaking doug, 
In order to free it trou bored 
tivadde: With it bias me Unpleasant taste whit 

ever, 


Mee 


sis 


bibepotaritie %, 


—_> - > 
c 44 

Farr and tbarden. 

Kinng Wireps, Por line yrass and 
weeds on gravel Walks, there is nothing 
better than tioderately strony brine. One 
application: is poet eateries, teat it tepusst tee 
kept tip yp rsstenithy, canal « pela ilter a 
reaiti. 

Mitéworor Ilens. It is Stonish nu how 
miueh toilk leos will drink when itis kept 
bry Ulaerias. Whatever soti Vou lave t , 
spare feed ot to the bens, and whenever 
they see Vou Cormiitiyg With a pan, they will 
Piatra Leo tepereeh Wook, eaechs Eri Vinige Loo tee first. 
Milk or clean water Should be kent y 
thet COoustantiY, bub lo Keep it clean is the 


, 
Ke 


thas 


Woop on STONE. —The opinion is stead- 
iy warning ground, backed up ty actual 
test, Llnit Weranden stlos are mot oonivo oreet 
cable, but in NALLY CTises are pret ul ie . 
AL EX pensive Stone stro are Wi siane 
Lisniess Works Inter Choe intter. and frost pay 
Lhoerta Cotmatettaes Witte it 
eooesbb ager. Sitpiyv beard su i” 
bart) is welling Go be ay vio Wa f'nakK 
jn Sllos, anid there ts t 
L tact eenasa linge . Keegy be! hn 4 
siidp tiseere is al tot i iD the 
iweruyve farrier t Pe : i 

rath i ~ j r 
in , 
|’ { | ‘ < 
‘ sda 
ittial enent. ( ir i . 
ne ol the best Lhings which eau fend tao 
hens to inake them lay, uot #3 a regular 
liet, but in litiited quanti seach day. 
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SIXTY-SECOND YEAR. 


“NOW IS THE TIME TO 
RAJSE CLUBS. 
A GRAND OFFER! 


A Copy of our Beautiful Oleo- 
graph, ‘ ‘Presenting the 
Bride,’’ to each sub- 
scriber, whether sin- 
gie orin clubs. 


Presenting the Bride! 


h oar Pree 
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TERMS: 
$2.00 PER YEAR, IN 


Including a@€opy of the beautiful Oleograph, 
“PRESENTING THE BRIDE.” 


CLUBS. 


coples one year (and * Presenting the Bridet* 
te each ¥ f 
“pies one year " > 
( copler one year nia os 6 
»eoplemone vear 66 “" md 
idooples one year oe ae sO 
Jicoples cue year nei on 
Bo Anextracopy of the Paper and tre 


To a perecin wen bing aeduty of five or mere 


uty Pipets sie can Commence atl any time dur- 


New 


the seat 


PERFECT. 


PRACTICE WAKES 


Practice makes perfect, bat perfection 


does net necessarily come from much prac: 


tuce. Everything depends on the character 
A the practice. The ottener we do a thing 


carelessly the more firmly we fix the } 


A oor doing that 
we make it to do our best when need come- 


7 +} , 9 
(Bing well,—the lar 


tor the exercise of our highest skill 
Habits evant formore than capacity in 
the conduct of lite, ard it oar practice does 
work babhitual 
a that it is easier to do well than il! 
much advantaged by it. In 
p ‘well enough tor the purpose 
ago role. Itis folly to put ten dol 
worth of work on a five-dollar job 


fence as we 


not tend to make our best 
— 
will not be 


rartica! life 


lars 
We do no finisu a backyard 
would the hand-tail of our stairway inside, 
nor a field fence like the fence about our 
The fine skill put upon the finish- 
ing of a carriage would be out of place on 
adump-cart. A working-drawing or an or- 


dinary note of invitation, or 4 


house 


penciled 


«- 
memorandum must be correct and clearly 


I: 


elligible, but does not need to be artistic 


in style or finish 


In all such cases it is not the doing, but 
the thing done that 18 of importance 
Doing for the purpose of self-training, in 


des ‘J fur any pUurpore ¢ xe pt sheer NEeCessity 


in early life, comes undera different rule 
In vouth, when our habits are forming, we 
riisspend our time if we doanything —work 
or play—indifferently well. There is no 
well enough except our very best. The 


thing 
much when it is finished, vet we cannot af 
ford to make it badls There {fs as Jittle 


ce of poor work as 


fr we set outto make mey not be worth 


solid enjoyment In ap 


, 
in a badly played vane 


Feciles if the joining made, the blow 
efriick or the line drawn is mot true th thie 
lest of our ability the practice wot in 
going it wil] hinder rather than he ly us to 
ward that condition of offhand, uncon 

in + % 
cious. habitual skilfulness which is the s 
‘ t f easy wand suecesstul accomplish 
tent. 

According), we would sav to our Vole 


friends: Don't Jet your pastime work train 


you to be “‘botches. You are making, not 


playthings merely but vours-elves; and a 
! 


’ ¢¢}ieat 3 


mad job atthat is the worst thing you can 


undertake 


Better be doing absolutely nothing than 


practicing anvthing in careless liap haz. 


ard, hit-oraniss fashion 
habits 


pract ic 


than to 


that 


Ut penet 


It is easier to learn 


unjearn bad ones, and” ans 
hve breael habits } 


tuantial, mental, or moral, 


ADVANCE, i) yet pay. 
| . 


—_ << 
SANCTUM CHAT. 
Phonetic 


are 


Sew York has a Language or 
Club. Its 


who do not spell vers well 


Warlnest supporters those 


There are in Treland about 93,000 houses 


wraph free | Withonly one room in each, and that of the 
Of these 94,000 | 


rudest and poorest kind. 


one roomed huts, mostof them have floors 


Five Three-Cent Stamps Must be | of rough, damp earth and roofs of rotten 


postage aud packing on the pic- 
ture. 


The Promiam cannot be porchascd by iteelf. it can 
ently be obtained tn commection with Pik Post. Onty 
one premio Will te ment with each stiles tiption 
Where a seeoud prominin is destred, anuothir sub. 


eeription will have to te sene 
We trust that thoese of our submecritver 


makiog upeclate: will be ba the fled as 


who design 


early a& prosst- 


tle, and make large additions to their iiests. Gur 
prices to cla satecrtbers are so low that if the matter 
is property « splained, very few who desire a fret- 
chess biferans paper Will hesitate te sutlmeeritve at onee, 


and thauk the petter-up of the cluty for 
Reieniteer, the 


bringing the 
Ke tter-upota 
Preimiun Oheo- 


fiee for bits 


paper to their notice, 
elub of five or mnere wets mot anly the 
graph, “RP MESENTING THE Bactier, 
trouble, bul a copy of the paper also 


Hew to Remit. 


Pavinent for THe Post when sent by mall should 


te in Money Orders, Bank Cheeks, or Dratt.. When 
neither te Obtamable, send the ten 1 reg- 

tered better, Every postmaster in the + ry is 
required to register letters when requr Fail 
ing to recelve the paper withto a reaeonabl: tine al- 
te miertug, yra will advise us of the fact, and 


you sent gash, cheek, money order, or regi-+- 


ndded to each subscription, to pay 


Their walls are without plaster, 


thatch 
} them for a 


and a hole ap the gable serves 


chimney. Into some of these cabins 


be crowded a gout, a donkeys , and several 


| fowls, along with the family. 


LOSTON has just opened a home for the 
accommodation of working boys 
ceive siall pay—errand 

| boys--and they are boarded and lodged for 
from 50 cents to #1 per week. 
with a single 


who re- 


Each boy is 
furnished 
| washstand and toilet and 
hooks to hang his clothing upon. There are 
| also reading, writing and recreation rooms. 


arrangements, 


the 


y* SSI ° 


Avrarecent dinner party in Paris 
host provided a novelty which may 
Diy become a feature of dinner parties in 
this electric age Beside each plate was a 


tele prlaconae which was connected with a dis- 


whether 
aah tant salon, Where a superb orchesya was 
—— playing The guests were thus able, be 
Change of Address. tween the courses, to pass the time pleas 
~ rs their address changed will . 
whe ‘ . so well es their Sntly in listening to good m ( gstead of 
. . making obvk is Te mar’? > t ‘ ‘ ather 
Te Correspondents. 
in ever’ cae “4 i { Dame and achirese EXERT \ the price of ‘= ‘ ] fe. 
u Wish an an ' i ired be e se . 
not of general Interest, so that we can answer im the | The pursuit ofa noble object adorns and 
paper, send postal card or stamp for reply by wall. elevates, and ennobles, and vivifies life. 
Adéren oft ‘asters to Without a definite aim, life is like a rud- 
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deriess ship, drifting about between life and 


ne 


| has been 





will | 


; +> 


leath. baffeted by the winds of circum- 
stances, and entirely at the mercy of the 

While one with folied arms waits 
portanities, another makes the mean 


st cocurrences subservient toa golden re 


waves 


to. r, 
wet ; 


4m it (one labors to find something to cs 
the other labors to de something 


Larner sheets of rough-edged paper are 
ted in London as they are in Boston, but 
the Belgravians and the wearers of fob 
ttle turther and fold and seal 
in the old fashion. The art 
is almost Jost in this country; lucky the girl 
who has a great crandmother to teach her 


chains goa li 


these big aher ts 


the precise style in which a sheet of paper 
must be creased in orler to become a per- 
fect rectangle, impervious to the prying eye 


of a messenger or a postoffice clerk. 

One of the practices peculiar to Japan, 
and one that naturally ¢xeites the curiosity 
of the stranger, 1s the singing of men at 
work upon the foundation and frame of any 
building that is being erected. There is no 
set song they sing, but they give voice to 
their wishes for the pro-perity ot the owner 
and buil int they 
proceed with their labor, invoking the favor 


der, coining their song as 


of the gods for their employer and all 
havirg any interest in the structure they 
are erecting : 

Every Law,”’ says the Librarian of the 
is read over twice in 
Then it is read 
After it is put in pam- 
philet form and is ready tu be bound it is 
again read twice. So that,’ he continued, 
betore it gets into one of those volumes it 
read Yet, notwith 
standing all this care, mistakes will 
Even the best proof-reader, 
you know, is liable to mistakes. If at any 
na- 
department 


State Department 
copy when it comes here 


twice in the proof. 


six times. 
some - 
times occur. 
time in court a certified copy of 
the 


must wo to Work, print the copy, see that it 


any 
tional law is demanded, 


perfectly correct, and then affix the seal.”’ 


A press is to be exhibited in) London 
enabroidered with fine wire thread, so uar- 
raugelasto form iyriads of tiny incan 


deseent Jamps,and connected with conduct 
ing wires terminating in the heels of the 
The dress does not attract atten 
tion until the wearer places her heel upon 
one of the sinall buttons in the 
trived for the purpose and connected below 
generator. The eftect is 


wearer. 


fl ror, Con 


with an electric 


magical; the whole costume bursts into 
dazzling brilliancy, and remains so as Jong 
as the wires continue in contact with the 


7 
he 
Phe 


have this costume, or some 


electric currrent patente, hopes to 
inodiLvation of 
it, adopted tor the stage. 

Dress and address comprise the science 
of life, especially for women. They form 
that whose 
practical influence pervades daily life. A 


indispensable social science 
woman’s duty does not by any means end 
with her appearance, but it certainly begins 
there. Mrs. Madison's rule-—to 
yourself in the dressing-room, 


remember 
and forget 
is a conden- 
sation of the ethics of the toilet. [t= is, in- 


yourself in the drawing-room 


| 


| ciety in 


deed, a woman's duty to he beautiful if she | 


can, and pleasing if she cannot be beauti- 
ful. 
control. thoughtfulness 
about the effects of the costume, is far more 


Nor is it altogether a matter beyond 
Care in the toilet, 


| determining than the original endowments 


boys and. office 


bed, a separate | 


4 


No woman need give herself 
Health is the first 


Good taste and care do the rest. 


of nature. 
up as a hopeless case. 
requisite. 


Some time ago blood-drinking was re- 
commended as a remedy for consumption, 
debility, and other diseases, and was prac- 


ticed to some extent in the cities of this 


Y to one that it will not be hit. 
' hand, 





—_ 
Paris, showing that there are many who| 
thus early avail themselves of this Unique | 
means of recuperation. 





| 


aes ! 
ALREADY the iron-work of the new 
bridge is covered with the penciled name< 


, ot ambitious persons anxious to have them 


selves assmiated with so great a work. This 
user] to be considered the peculiar privilege 
of the British «nob until a masterpiece of 
sculpture was exhumed from the ruins of 
Egyptian Thebes, and on its pedestal were 
found scratched the names of a dozen un. 
known nohodies. And so, starting some 
centuries before the (hrisiian era, this hun- 
gering for fame—even for the preservation 
of the bare letters which go to make up 
one’s name—has lingered on until to-day, 
and has traveled right round the globe, get- 
ting stronger as it went, until to-day this 
Jast and greatest masterpiece is made a dj. 
rectory to a large section of New Yorkgand 
Brooklyn before it has been open to the 
public for adozen hours. 

Tue Albany, N. Y., Milk Association has 
established a novelty in the way of a lunch 
route, the working of which is thus ex- 
plained by the secretary of the association: 
‘The plan we have adopted is destined to 
become popular during the summer months. 
We have quite a number of customers now 
who are served with milk for lunch. You 
see the intention is to start the wagons on 
this route out at 11 o'clock, ang keep them 
busy until 1. All telephone orders will be 
promptly answered either by rouf® wagon 
or one held in readiness. In warm weather 
a business man doesn’t care about leaving 
his office tor lunch, and, having a bowl, 
spoon, apd some crackers on hand, will 
have his quart of milk placed in his bowl. 
and with his crackers it will bridge him 
over till supper time. We have been serv 
lunch customers for a month 
past, andthe number kept increasing so 
fast that we decided on establishing a regu- 
lar ronte. 


ing 


some 


THE association of the German railway 
managers otfers every three years a series 
of prizes of the total value of $75,000 tor 
important Inventions and improvements :n 
connection with railways. On the present 
occasion the society has given notice that 
it will offer the tollowing prizes: In the 
first series three prizes will be offered for 
the most important inventions or improve- 
ments connected with the construction of 
railway lines and buildings. In the second 
series there are three prizes of the same 
amount a3 given for first, which are offered 
for inventions and improvements in the 
rolling stock or means of carrying on 
traffic. In the third series there are three 
prizes offered for inventions and improve. 
ments inconnection with the central ad 
iinistration or management of railways, or 
for the most useful publication in railway 
literature. The intending competitors must 
send in their applications, designs, models, 
etc., between January 1 and July 15, 1884, 
addressed to the secretary of the above So- 
erin. 

IN hanging pictures nothing is more pro- 
voking than to drive a nail and not hit a 
timber. Plaster walls are laid on lath- 
nailed horizontally, about a quarter of an 
inch apart, on vertical joists which are gen 
erally sixttcn inches apart. In trying to 
hit a joist, which is but two or three inches 
wide, so spaced, the chances are six or eight 
On the other 
the Jaths are two inches 
wide and but a quarter of an inch apart,the 


since 


| Chances are that a.random shot at one will 


| a hit. 


country. Of late there has been little heard | 
of it. There is something revolting in the 


‘dea of drinking fresh, warm blood, which 
a sensitive person would find hard to over- 
come. Now, however, we learn from a 
Paris journal that baths of blood have been 
afflicted 
with nervousness, weakness, and lassitude, 
The 


is saidto be mar 


instituted in the interest of those 


the resnlt of a season of dissipation. 


efte | ot these blood-baths 


vel nd sensation pleasant 


except 
i 


the acn suffocating odor which arises 
Afier 
aversion 
medical 
| craze bids fair to become popular. Already 


| huge street advertisements are displayed in 


from the pool of blood 


steaming 
the firstdip or two, however, all 
passes away, and hence the new 


‘terit is better to use 


To avoid spoiling walls or temper, it 
is best to aim at a Jath;.and, since nails can 
be driven into springing lath only with dit- 
ficulty, and with risk of loosening the plas- 
screws. Decide as 


nearly as possible the proper point from 


which to.suspend the picture, and with a 
fine awl carefully drilla hole through the 
plaster. The chances are three to one that 
a lath will be hit; and it it is missed no 
great harm will be done to the wall, tor the 
awl will make but a small hole. When 4 
lath has been and penetrated, en 


large the hole 


found 
in thé plaster and insert 4 
and screw it in until 
there is only room left for the cord between 
the head and the plaster. An inch and 4 
quarter screw, thus carefully set in the lath, 


will hold anything but the heaviest pic 


round-headed screw, 


| tures, cabinets and the like. - 














THE SEASONS. 





BY G. D. 





Summer is a lordly dame; 
But all her hot caresses 
Capnot setmy heart aflame, 
Or stir its deep recesses, 


spring is buta maiden coy, 

With mingling tears and | cughter 
And to'share her simple joy 

Will bring no sorrow after, 


. 
. 


Wooing me with outstretched arms 
To lie upon her bosom, 

Tempti.g with the varied charms 
Of bud, and bird, and blossom, 


Others sing of Autumn's hues, 
Of ripening corn and fallows ; 

I the brook would rather choose, 
All fringed with )cllow sallows, 


And the bright marsh-mariyold, 
Of golden sunsets dreaming; 

Rinebell shy and kingcup bold 
in wood and neadow gicaming. 


— 


Polly’s Baking. 


BY MARY ATKINSON. 





— 





FEE spring sunshine was scattering its 
quiver of golden shafts, over the pink 
and white of the apple, and the tender 

yreen of the forest tree and a bobolink was 

pouring out a flood of melody, as Polly 

Abrams ran down the flower-border-d 

path, to where her father on his sturdy 

brown cab, was waiting for her to take her 
place behind him. 

A very pretty face was buried in the 
depths of the quaint poke bonnet, fresh 
and sweet, tull of dimples and sunshine, 
with big violet eyes and a wealth of golden 
brown hair. 

“Coine lassie,said her father, “spend less 
time over the bonnet. 

“The services will have commenced and 
Brother Simpson, likes not to be enterrupt- 
cd ip bis discourse.” 

“Don’t scold father,’ said Polly, as she 
sprang lightly to her place— 

“We have ample time if lazy Bob can be 
coaxed out of his accustomed jog.” 

It was a pleasant ride down the country 
road, with the spring freshness in the air 
and the place of the Sabbath over all. 

When they reached the church quite a 
nuinber of horses were standing about 

under the tree, most of them with pillions, 
for the women folks. 

Little groups of men were standing about 
the door, conversing with the anxious look 
on their faces that was becoming habitual, 
for this was a time that tried men’s souls, 
It was the second year of the war of the 
Revolution, and as yet the issues of the 
struggle looked alimost hopeless. 

Poltly wentinto the plain little church 
with its straight backed wooden pews, 
quiltless of cushions, and quaint diamond 
paned windows, and took her place on the 
women’s side. 

In a few inoments the men filed in on 
the other side, and the simple service com- 
inenced. 

But Polly’s thoughts were scon wander- 
ing far away from the somewhat prosy 
speaker. 

Was she thinking of the handsoine Brit- 
ish officer who had sat on the opposite side 
ot the church last Sunday and had insisted 
on walking hone with her through the 
tields alter the sermon? or, was she con- 
trasting the fare uninviting little edifice 
with his glowing description of the churches 
of his own country, with their pealing 
organs and splendid cereimonial. 

Suddenly her attention was attracted by 
a bustle at the door, and she turned to see 
a Strange figure, making his way up the 
aisle. 

It was a tall wild looking man clad in a 











complete suit of buckskin, and with a mus- | 


ket slung across bis shoulders. 

His face was worn and hagyard 
carried his arm in a sling. 

He walked straight up the aisle and spoke 
a word tothe minister, and then turned 
and addressed a few strange words to the 
congregation. 

There had been a severe skirmish, be- 
tween the British and a sinall body of the 
\iwericans and the Jatter had been coim- 
pelled, to fall back to a point, within forty 
iniles of the little village, many of them 
were wounded, and all stood in need of 
provisions and necessaries for the care of 
the wounded, 

The errand of the scout was tourge the 
people to lose no time in sending relief, as 
they loved the cause for which the men 
were fighting. 

At the close of the earnest appeal,all was 
confusion, as anxious groups forined, dis- 
cussing the best means of rendering assisi- 
ance. 

Polly’s father come over to where the 
voung girls sat sobbing soitly, for both her 
strony arined brothers, were in the ranks 
of the Ainericans, in the North. 

‘Polly, 1 wish to start for B—— before 
inidnight, and I would like to take at least 


and he 


three barrels of fresh bread,do you think 
you can prepare it in time?”’ 
“I think so, father, perhaps I can get 
Mattie and Grace to assist me, but I ain 
‘fraic there is not enough flour in the house 
so mach bread.’ 
‘Il have thought of that, you sha 


meand setall there is to raise Joh 
Allen will start the mill at once and while 
the bread is rising, you can take the wheat 
to be groudd, while we kill the yearling 
heifer and soine sheep, and prepare what- 
ever else we can.”’ 

And so Polly returned home in all haste, 


accompanied by the two girls, who had 
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consented to assist her, congratulating her- 
selfon the fact that she had an ample sup- 
ply of fresh veast-cake. 

For Polly was sole mistress of the pretty 
farin-house, her mother having died when 
she wasa little child. 

Soon every available vessel 
with the white spongy substance 
to be eunverted Into sweet 
bread. 

Leaving the two girls, to watch the 
sponge, and keep the fire hot in the great 
oven in the yard, Polly set forth on her er- 
rand tothe wll, 

There were several other wagons drawn 
up around the quaint old mill, on a similar 
errand, 

Jobn Allen met Polly and assisted 
tv alight and promised to detain ber 
longer than wus necessary, 

Polly sat down on a bench close to the 
noisy old wheel, in the shade of a great 
willow tree, and as she watched the revolu- 
tions of the great wheel, and listened tothe 
drip, drip of the water from its edge she 
thought of a pair of gray eyes that had 
watched her so jealously and reproachfully 
In church that day, and of the brown ones 
that bad said soimuch when their owner 
arted froin her a week betore, to rejoin 
iis regiment, after atponth’s leave of ab- 
sence, Which he bad spent with his uncle, 
the stanch old tory, who” lived ina big 
White house just out of the village. 

And then, a feeling of self-reproach came | 
over ber for Will Alien, the miller’s broad 


was filled 
that was 
hoine-tnade 





her 
no 





shouldered son, had been her friend and 
companion from childhood, and she iad 
seen but but little of hii since the advent 


of Major Harry Huntley in the neighbor- 
hood, 

“Good afternoon, Miss Polly,’ said a 
voice behind her and she turned to see 
Will Allen in his dusty working clothes, 

“I did not expect to see you here on such 
an Crrand as this he said with ill-concealed 
bitterness.”’ 

“Why not,” she asked in some bewilder- 
Inert. 

“Because they say that Major Huntley 
has converted you to his principles and you 
would rather work for the tories than for 
us.”’ 

_ “Who says that?’’ said the girl with flash- 
ing eyes. 

“A great many peneconey you cannot have 
a British officer dangling after you as he 
has been and expect to escape criticism.” 

“And you, who have known me all my 
life, would allow such cruel things to be 
said of me, uncontradicted ?” 

“Dear Polly,” said the voung man earn. | 
estly, “IT have contradicted them, rather 
forcibly in some instances. 

“T think it is because I will not be-here 
to defend vou, that I want you to be more 
caretul in the future.’ 

“Are you going too Will ?”’ she said with 
a little choke in her voice. 

“Yes, I go to-night to join our boys, you 
know IT would have gone long ago but for | 
that uniucky slip that crushed my band in 
the machinery. 





“Itis well enough to bandie a musket | 
and how very thanktul Pai for it.’ 
“I know you are right and I would not | 


have you stay. 

“But it seems so terrible after the story | 
of suffering that man told this morning.” 

“I don’t suppose we will fare as softly as 
Major Huntley and his brother officers,” 
with agrim simile. 

“Tf the tables are not turned before long, 
Tam touch mistaken.” 


“IT don't know whv you speak in that 
tone of Major Huatiey. He is as brave in 
defending his opinions as you are in 
yours,”’ 

“Polly, these are no words for a loyal 


American girl.” 

“LT want you to promise ime, if Major 
Huntley comes here again, you will not en- 
courage hitn as vou have done. 

“An offshoot of English nobility is no com- 
panion tor asituple country maiden.” 

“T will inake no such promise,’ said 
girl proudly 

“Harry Hountiev is true and honorable, 
and I will allow no one to dictate to ime, 
to the choice of tiny friends.’ 

At that moment, the voice of Will's fath- 
er was heard calling for hii, and shortly 
alter Polly was driving homeward, with a 
dreary painin her heart, and @ vague leel- 
ing, that it tiust all be «a dreams, 

The strange interruption of the morning 
service, the turry of preparation and tinal- 
ly this angry parting from herold friend. 


the 


ws 


The sponye was light, when soe reached 
home, and for Lome jours, slie stood, with 
arins Kneading ane siiapitig Chie White 

| loaves and tending theo until they came 


from the great dutel 
and juviting. 
The earliest bird lad not commenced to 


stir, When the last loai was packed and the 


oven, brown, crisp, 


heavy wayon stood at the door, 

“There is one barre! we cannot yet into 
the wayon, said Mr. Awracuis, Coming into 
the kitchen, Where the three girls were 
crouched before tie fire in the yreat open 
fire-place, wearied wv their exertions. 

“Pwill leave tton the back porch. Wii 
Allen has tin: the oiuill-wagon up to 

grouk ville aud will not stop tor it om his 
Way bDaCK. 

“And vou lassies had better ali go to bed 
and get your roses b K, iAVInY bis hand 
tomdivo 5 iis daughter 

Ha at 
fags 
blue eves, aud her ! r Wa air Witla 


heavy dew. 

For wore than an hour tuwod, looking 
wistfully up the road, which stretched 
nipadow y art iyetersiee ie the etter bo aptet- 


iit 


' 


' caiis her *Doxia™ and 


| edge of the whitest of teeth, and 
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The first gray streak of dawn was begin- 
ning to appear, in the eastern sky, when the | 
heavy wagon caine rumbling down the | 
road. 

Polly shrank back until a stalwart figure 
dliyhted, then as he opened the gate, a 
tremulous voice said “Wall? and ao linip 
little figure stood before bin. 

“Why Polly, litthe girl, what has hap- 
pened, “hesaid anxious] y,as he took the litthe 
trembling bands in his. 

“Nothing Will, only Teould not let you 
gO without telling vou, am sorry for those 
foolish words this atternoon, aud to ask vou 
to part friends, 

“We may never meet again,’ and then 
the brave voice tailed and broke down in a 
passion of hysterical solos. 

‘Polly dear, are you a jittle sorry, Tam 
going alter all?" said Will as he took ber 
In bis arnos, and LE thought that red coated 
Rnglishinan had robbed ie of my little 
sweet beurt.”’ 7 

*Don’t mention him, Will,” energetielly, 
“T ute him, | never eared for any one but 
you.” , 

“Bless vou dear, for those words, it: will 
Strenythen toy arin, aod otoake all hard. | 
Ships seoun light to Know that you are wait- 
ing and praying tor me, at home! 

A few more words of hope and 
agementa long  cobrace, and 
wagon went rumbling away in 
dawa, and Polly was lett alone, 

Alone to work sod wait and pray and do 
her wonmn’'s part, whieh is somotines the 
wardest part. 

It was years before they inet, again long 
years of suspense and hope deterred, and 
when he tet ber, it was not quite the sane 
childish, dinpled Polly, but a brave strony 
Wotan, With a steadtust light imo her tbhue 
eves, eves that had known what Wits 
to be dimiuied by sealding tears, 

And he was Captain Aiden, of the Conti 
nental Arinyv, bronzed and searred, ane 
used to hardships, but still cherishing ashe 
had ever cherished the long tress 
eu brown hair, he had cut from 
that night under the lilacs, 

And so they counmenced life anew in the 


eneco ur 
then the 
the gray 


ureovlal- 


het 





lightof the new born liberty they had 
struggled for and won. 
ae a a ee 
’ — 
Eudoxie. 
BY JOHN J. MoCOY, 
VUDOXITE 1s our Freneh eousin., She 


4 livesin a house round the corner, a 
4 queer octagonal house,and Aunt Marie 
“a deceeiver.’’ She 
came here last aututon, a pretty, tar-laared 
woman, With the HMngtish lisped on the very 
lve SS pur 

fecu in every way, and bonnmet-strings  thed 
inthe Frenehiest tnanner on the side of her 
Small etait. 

Kudoxie ! PP liked you despite all the ton 
ily said against you, and you used to fairly 
bewildertine by vour trank outspoken ways, 
nixed with a trace of unutlerable coquet 
ries, 

But the family were atraid of Frank—thiat 
was the cause of their emily. 


Hewill marcy ber! Frank, our pride, 
our joy, our rich young brother tT Soo they 
said, and saying, mistrusted Pidoxie. 

“Pf one ds poor in ran € One com never 


marry, she said, shaking ber head prettily 
“but here itis quite otherwise 
“f love your country, \istia, and its way 


sy 


und moaniona and Poaneag te keep our data 
bie home im Vour tatdst thd cleeath. You, 
grand and elevated in your house on the 


ball, tust mot look down om Mudoxie.”’ 








We enj ved ourselves after our way. 

Dinner followed dinner; bali after bail 
we gave; and Eudoxie was always the 
light and life of everything. 

She dressed well, and was very much ad- 
mired, 

Shecaptivated nutmberloss male creatures. 


I can see her now, our Frenet COUSIN, 
laughing andtalkinw with Julian Frere, one 
Othe peis ofour soeidl circle—a careless, 


worthless fellow, but very handsome. 

Heealled her Made muomelle, mon ange: 
and she was, Pthougnt well pleased with 
his attentions, 

We were cieh people, we Sayees, and we 
helped Eudoxie and her mother in many 
ways; for, althouuwh they lived in an “ceta- 
gonal house,” they were very poor, and the 
house Was plain and unfurnished excepton 
the tirst floor, 

Julian Frere was an artist. Tle lad stud. 
ied in Paris, and spoke Preneh thiently. 


Hle talked well with Mudoxie, and she 
said bis Preneh was perfoethy correct and 

| like «a Frenetinar 's, 
Our poor Frank eouldact sav “tyes or 


‘no’ correctly > and when he heard of kia 
doxie’s praise of Julian Frere on tais point, 
Tshall never forget his jealously derisive 
Steers, 

“Anna,” he said to me, one day, as he lay 
on the sofa with asevere neuralgic attack, 
“do you think that Mudoxie will) marry 
Julian Frere?" 

Thi not Known what totmake of Julian's 


attentions, and was unable lo answer; but 
replied carelessiy ciomgh, surely wle 
eo doubt it Who sees thou lbowether 2?" 

“By Jove ltl’ said Prank, starting uy 
quickly; ‘not if To kiow it! Dem she 
Serene Len cares feorm tabtus 

“See for yourseli, sir’ To replied, with 
sisterty atniability. tle is Cotton to a 
(Minter bere toemight, buat, of course, you 
Will be away. You neverare present wher 


COUP AINY Coutes, but to-minht, ote 
Will «avondl Pudoxie.,  Y 
her, positively.’ 

“No, nos vou do mot understand, P—] 


tire, yoru 


ma aL le hate 


hate Mudoxie— 

She stood within the door, feartul and 
Quietas a statue, 

“You hate budoxie ? Oh, no, no, 


rank !’ 
“Well, then, listen to mie! he said, with 
PUSSION GQuiveritig Ireotas biis theree eyes 
“Piste vou titst and stiail, Mucdoxie, for 


the last time! Lf you say ie may, by 
(ieorge, Pll kill suvseit!  Ntswee ine! 
Will you be my wite ?” 

Oh, Anna,’ she sad, wrasping tiv bane 
allriyhtedily, ‘how can DT when Viienm vou 
all bate mie so, ated Winer vou Chitehk atois bois 
money FT want? Ated, ot, Prank, Ddolove 
you—vou know thet; et VY see poor 
iudoxie sulier so? She trios to do the 
right but the wrong comes. Then—then, 


Prank, SUL pane Tsay Iwill! 


Tsawiny orothers countenanee break 
trite Statles, ated as they chuaseod thormsel ves 
over his laco bl roealizacd’ low truliv be loved 


hiidoxie, 


[ereptaway ; but Pthink Krank kissed 


her, and TP stupposed the atlair all settled, 
although Lvery earetubly Kept ny Own 
counsel regourcdinge it. 

Vs the dave crept bv, tnother grow Oll. 


Aunt 
and «a 
and in 
tnother in 


She tated Pudoxie, and jotmed with 
Miairio im e@alling heer * Doxia’’ 
deceiver, beat Che torotherebinag 
iri Wits Very 
Linge «lays. 

Poor thanks received, however, as 
nother complained bitterly that she pave 
her the riediciiios , Clint oshie abi 
turbed her with wer Freneh posticul ations ; 
Hn Coal She Was tates citi bo Olbtain lier 
favorinorder to imarcy Frank. 


Ollotsive Kind to 
shies 


wre P 
Wieotiyg 


“Never! Db said, enthusiostieally, and Poor Frank ! he suffered tor the faults of 
then we set to work to teaeh Grae another Lise verdes Seatnatly Lis Was Cotsplaiied 
Freneh and Bawtish. “Ayan as a disobedient, rockless chlild, re- 

She was an apt pupil, Mudosie, but Do) bebiti aarti st abd pout bit itiwority and 
jumbled terribly in Ollendorth and Mote. beuadox ie sal eave (lespour, and set 

hrank looked in often enough on one pre is work bo leave ts atedbourtowo > but this 
textor another, to wet some trooks off the resolver shi bdead i 
table, or pive a tibessage Lo tiie Oolthreme days Acas! ligw | stall , sib one nay 
Stirling fo beeih One Slonrtey binortiitiy shiake th it ones Sure 
looked tn li quite a Strange and TET restaraeditiges Ching onal tpepeoun 
dented way, as you Shiail see. So d tel fbeard that Mudoxie was 

“Whatare vou girls about? he asked revi tute 
plaviully. Voorehild! 

; “Learning the wh, sad deseo cot Len She had been tren voefully enough 
ing ?’* bor we were riyjptduratinog thie verts tev us, mand pice chovcatet aid viad to yet 
“anner, to leve. CW Ereoten cotar tesiedst 

Then he ceascdl, and to ike oreo lly Vs ste deteriunuined t uv so | seemed to 
at Kudoxic. ors Chl thay podeetoseatal aribledina ‘tis lor the 

IT was strock with the dimwertog teteder future. 
regard he wave lier, Push ol Umutberatyie boris Woiicn thee tite catue for her to announes 
Ihiye, teeter veartiinng. boerr Dialestatdeota Cl previtaue, taay teacher strdden- 

She returned tus regard resrettully, with ly discevered lies i j was 
aylanee fuil of unsponcu explanation, it tire ly Woo bate, and biidox tS oolting be 
seemed, the City to work quietiv, and se that oo 

“*Kudoxie, saviooit ituain, bits sated, thie joe Should heartlor on P ae id. 
wreat tall wllow staudins above ber and beyued ber to work cm line siv, sot th 
looking at ber worshiptuils “Say ‘J aise, Patssbhy treed picot toe clriaegeend t tive y ined) 
tu aime, ibatine.’ TPomly care to bear the Pics she prowuused to do, aud Doane su 
first,’’ he added, in #@ tone he thought I sisee bea lertarde {lo keep tiet Word; it inseoliie sr, 
could not interpret. ever dissatished where stic was ed, 

But Bhudoxie, to my yreat surprise, rose Pshe intended to go on the re by 
very suddeuly. wattie sities sreputlalle, 

“Our jessous are private, Normestetur Myvi boXier Sleomots bo ‘ ‘ 
rank. lave the extreme kK fiiess ter thred w s! 
leave us alone to tier, \ said ti t 

Sli ah Sheers tlivl } i ‘ thi i 4 t 3 ’ s j ‘ 
I hb as ! t 

We cor ed our | | i. 
| ad ter In het iy wh ‘ “t 
“ { rt ‘ 

li py" 4 

our CcouUOaLry ti in, I I 

the country or hunmting fossils in tue yra yell; Eudoxie w Frank 
rocks of the ranye., pear us, as Latterward | tha iV, IL arn sure 

henred, j Vill she wot? | ve? Ke. 
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Tnis animal eventually recovered. 

A Sporting dug WaS Fun Over OV a Car- 

During three weeks in winter it remained 

uw iu a brook, where its food was tacen 
tu it; tne animal recovered. 

A terrier dog burt its right eve; it re- 

ained living undr a counter, avVviding 
ligut and heat, although habitually it Kept 
come to the fire. 

It alopted as general treatment, rest and 
stestinence fru ut wm. 

The local treatinent consisted in licking 
the upper Surtace of the paw, wiich It ap 
i ltowthe wounded eve, aygiu licking the 
paw when it beeamne drv. 

Cats also, When hurt, treat themselves by 
this silupie inetuoad ot continuous Iirriga- 
tion. 

M. Delaunay cites the case of a cat which 
remained for some tine lying on the bank 
of ariver; alsothat of another cat which 
had the singular tortitudeto remain for 
forty-eight hours under a jet of cold wa 
ter. 

Animals suffering from traumatic fever 
treat theimseives by the continued gapplica- 
tion of cold, whieh M. Delaunay considers 
to be inore certain than any of the other 
inethods, 

——_—_-—_ 
— 8 

A COUPLE went out from Hungerford 
Township to Le Mars, Iowa, a few days 
ago, to be married. They quarreled in the 
hetel about the clergyman to be employed, 
Le favoring a Methodist divine, while the 
lady wanted a Congregational clergyman. 
‘The upshot of the matter was that the lady 
walked back to Hungerford Township,and_ 
tue nan, alter waiting a day for her to re 
lent, also went home. 

_——$—=— «<a 

NEW BLOOMFIELD, Miss., Jan. 2, 1850. 

I wish to sav to you that I have been suf- 
fering forthe last tive vears with a sever 
itching all over. I have heard of Hop Bit- 
ters and have tried it. I have used up four 
bottles, and it has done me more good than 
all the doctors and medicines that t 

a n r with ine I an rid at 
a< j r su 1a? 
rie V¢€ and irom tor 

ctors. I have had fifteen doctors a y | 
One pave me seven ounces of sviulio! 


arsénic ; another took four quarts of bilo - 
fromme. All they could tell was that - 
was skin sickness. Now, alter these on 
bottles of your medicine, my skin is We" 
clean and sinooth as ever. a al 
HENRY KNOCHE. 
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~The Iron Room. 


BY PERCY VERE. 





TOWS made in suminer sometimes be- 
come difficult to keep under the chill- 
ing influences of fogs, frosts, and 

RIOW. 

It was easy-going love- 


such pleasant, 


making, while the tubs at the boathouse | 


bloomed with geraniums and calceolarias, 
and the water ambled gently by. 

Now, aturn ip apunt, ora brisk seull to 
some Sheltered spot where tall rushes and 
tuir water-lilies nade an enchanted palace ; 
ste in delicate frocks of “‘zephyr,”’ pink or 
blue, he in flannels, bis handsome face 
giowing with exercise and bliss, 

Yes, this was all easy and delightful, if it 
could only have lasted ! 

Directly the large country house began to 
lose its guests, the hostess, Mrs, Hope, had 
time to look about her, and one of the first 
inconvenient things she saw, was the very 
evident love affair between handsome Jack 
falbot of the —th, who had nothing in the 
world but his captain’s pay, and ber only 
daughter Littau, whose first duty to ber 
parents lay in making an eligible match ! 
This would never do, 

But the worldly-wise lady reflected that 
Captain ‘Talbot's visit was only to last three 
days longer, and with true art appeared 
blissfully content with the position, 

The night betore he went away the suitor 
applied to Mr. lope, and begged to have his 
prayer favorably answered ; and he (hav- 
ing received his briet from his wife) teu- 
porised gently ; spoke of youth, change- 
tble affections, and so on, and said he could 
not at present give a Getinite answer. 

“May I hope ?”’ asked the suitor. 

“It you like,” said the father ; and noth- 
ing could have ended better. 

Lilian waved a damp = pocket-handker- 
chief from her window, and the Knight 
“rode away.” 

A month later Jack was ordered to 
Nyvpt, and Mrs. Hope thought it’ highly 
probable that all her difficulties would be 
removed by the Egyptians. 

If not, time was gained at any rate, and 
Lilian growing handsomer every day. 

“My dear,” said Mr. Ilope one evening, 
“Lorca Blackmoor is evidently struck with 
Lilian.” 

“So I see,’ responded the wife, smiling 
complacently. 

“) shouldn’t be surprised if 
shortly.” 

“So much the better.”’ 

“But, ah—how about the other fellow ?” 
queried Mr. Hope, uneasily. 

“Nothing about him,’’ said Mrs. Hope, 
resolutely ; “he must not be mentioned.” 

“Lord Blackinoor is very old.” 

“tHe will make the better husband.”’ 

“Lilian is a beautiful,  warii-hearted 
girl !’’ faltered the tather. 

“Had she not been beautiful 
would not be offered her.’’ 

“But, Harriet, you and I were both young 
when we married.”’ 

Mrs. Hope calinly fixed her fine eyes on 
the ceiling,and her husband saw sentiment 
would tind no response. 

And so, while Jack was bronzing his 
handsoine face, and fighting for his country 
in Kygypt, his Lilian was desired to receive 


he spoke 


a coronet 


the addresses of an elaborate oid fop of 
seventy-tive —and she was only eigh- 


teen. 

tut these things happen, so we inust 
contemplate them. 

it would be useless to describe how the 
net was woven round the victiin, how she 
was watched and guarded as they traveled 
throughout their autumn tour, 

Between ber mother and Lord Black- 
moor it ‘vaS arranged that the wedding 
should take place at Chrisuinas, and in the 
meantiine a rumor Came that Captain ‘Tal- 
bot was killed. 

The Hopes’ return home took place the 
end of November, and the old bridegrooin 
elect was to come there in December. 

Hie arrived, and tothe girl seemed inore 
distasteful than ever. 

He tollowed her about with an affectation 
of youthful ardor,which sorely warred with 
gout and dyspepsia. 

*Matina,’’ said the frenzied Lilian, “it 
you don’t keep hiin away trom me now,I'll 
say ‘ho’ at the altar!” 

And, fearing this was true, Mrs. Hope re. 
joiced in an attack of gout which coutined 
the old nubleinan to his room, where Mrs. 
Hope treated him with flattery and devo- 
tion. 

So then the poor girl wandered down to 
the boathouse. 

It was half a mile from the house, and 
there wasa snugly furnished iron room 
there, where teathings and spirit: lamps 
were Kept. 

Lilian had often madetea here 
happy sumer. 

Now she entered the room, which struck 
eold and dainp from long disuse,and thirow- 
Ing herself in a chair, sobbed as if ber heart 
were breaking. 

The tloods were up, and the river looked 
like stormy lead. 

Little islands visible in suintner now lay 
buried under the rushing waters. 


in the 


No flowers, no sunshine—ail! like her 
own lite, blank, dark despair. 
A footstep outside made Lilian start up 
RLY. 
it was the postmar n 
AaVO you al bers 
© giri. 
“Yes, Miss, surely,’ said the man, and 
ne found three, handed them to her, and 
passed on. 


Lilian re-entered the iron room, sank on 
thé sofa,and with trembling hands tore 
Open one—it was trou Jack! 


THE SATURDAY 


- 


As she read it,she found that other letters | 


had been sent to her—who had had 
them? 
| Jack, who was in London, said he was 








fast recovering from his wounds, and that 
he had deterinined to came down and hear 
from her own lips that him 
up. 


she gave 


And he concluded by saving he would be | 


at the boathouse by five o'clock the 
evening —would she meet him there? 

The “next” evening meant this evening; 
this evening that ever was; for the letter 
had been written the day before, 

Lilian’s delight at this unexpected news 
Was paramount, 

She hastened 
mining that 
chanye. 

She inquired civilly after Lord Black- 
Inoor, had five dresses tried on by the 
dressinaker, drove with her mother to pay 


next 


back 
nothing 


house, deter- 
reveal the 


to the 
should 


some cialis; and when, they returned home | 


ib Was a quarter to five o'clock. 

Mrs. Hope ordered tea for hersel! in’ her 
bed-room, saying she should sit atterwards 
with Lord Blackinoor till dinuer-times so 
Lilian was at liberty, 


She escaped in the dark winter's after- | 


hoon, rau swiftly down through the park, 
and as she neared the boathouse, she saw a 


tall well-cnown tigure keeping outot the 


way of observation. . 

Her heart beat so violently that she could 
scarcely goon, and then the lover threw 
caution to the winds, and in another few 
seconds all that was needful was told, and 
the old, old story went on as smoothly asit 
no old Lord Blackinoor existed. 

Late that night, after Mrs, Hope and the 
Servants had gone to bed, Lilian sought her 
father in the library. 

“My dear girl, what is the matter ho 
cried nervously, as the tair torm of his 
daughter, robed in alight blue) dressing- 
gown, suddenly appeared, and sat down on 
his footstool. * 

“Papa, Jack isn’t dead,” whispered 
Lilian,fixing her iovely eves on Mr. Hope's 
wondering Countenance, and fondling his 
hand, 

“Isn't he, my dear?” helplessly inquired 
the old gentleman, who had been aware of 
the fact for some time, 

“Tam going to marry Jack, and papa 

” 

“Then don’t tell me, my dear; don’t tell 
me!’ exclaimed Mr. llope,a beam of de- 
light on bis countenance, 

“T know nothing: about it, mind; if T did, 


DAA 


your another) would worm it) out of 
me”? 

“Forthere are still “Caudle Lectures,” 
goood reader, 

“Then dear papa—you wont he angry— 


if—to-morrow——" 

“Never,mny love; never as long as T know 
nothing about it,’’ hastily replied the father, 
kissing the pretty upturned tace,and adding 
in a whisper— 

“Talbot is the 
trust him.’ 

In the grey morning it was Miss Hope's 
habit to take a walk. 

She took one next morning, and a omiouf- 
fled figure cimerged from the iron rooi to 
meet her, 

And by the first up train these two reach- 
ed London, and) by the time Lord Blacks 
moor’s gout relented sufliciently to enable 
hitn to appear ata late 
hoped to meet his tair 


soulof honor, and [ean 


fiancee, a teleyram 


from Mrs. John Talbot announced to the 
scandalized mother, the apparently sean- 
dalized father, and the iortified noble- 


tian that Lilian would never 
net. 
She did not do badly though. 
An eceentric godimnother of 
bot's was se impressed by the 


Wear @ COro- 


Tal- 
Lhata 


Captain 
laet 


| girl had refused a coronet for tis sake, that | 


she left hii her fortune. 


—)> 2 et 

Bra FARWsS.—"Yes, sir,”’ resumed the 
Dakota nan, asa crowd of agriculturists 

| seated themselves around a litthe table 
“ves, sir, We dothings on rather a sizable 
scale. T've seen ainanoon one of our big 
farins.start out in the spring and plough a 
furrow until fall Then he turned around 
and harvested back. We have some tig 





~ 


farins up there, gentlemen. A friend of 
mine owned one on Which he had to vive a 
Inortyaye, and the inortuave was due onone 
end belore they could pet it recorded on 
theother. You see it was laid off in eoun- 
ties.” There was a ipuriur of astonish 
ment, and the Dakota man continued: 
“Just before Tlelt tome T gota letter from 
a tian Who lives in wiv orchard, and it) had 
been three weeks getting to the dwelling- 
house, althongh it had travelled day and 
night.” “Distances are pretty wide up 
there, ain't they?” inquired one. “Rea- 
sonably, reasonably,” replied the Dakota 
iat. 

“And the worst of it is it breaks up fami- 
lies so. Two vears ago I saw a whole family 
prostrated with griet—women yelling, ehil- 
dren bowling, and dogs barking. One oft 
myimnen had bis camp-truck packed on 
seven four-tule teains, and he was around 
bidding everybody * «Where 
was be going 7’ asked a liste “He was 
ing hall-way arin to feed the 
” replied the Dakota tan. 

—> > > - 
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EVENING POST. 


THE DIAMOND RATTLESNAKE. 


] ) when it happens that these rings are 

fastened to Six or Seven feet of serpent 

thick as a tnan’s wrist, and that serpent 
J arined with the whitest and sharpest 
fangs, nearly an ineh in length, with 
terns of liquid poison at their base, the tiu- 
sic does not seem cheertul or Drospirititage. 

The snake family are Known te have but 
little regard for the doetrine of immoral stua- 
sion, are apt to be rash in their conclusions 
j and basiy to their actions, as well pro- 
foundly indifferent to arguimentor apology, 
reason and politeness belting entirely wasted 
on then, 

Only distance or brate foree suffices to re- 





RDINARILY the jingle of ahandfal of 
rings is not an unpleasant sound, but 


iis 
Is 
et 


Cis- 


as 


Strain their insane Propensity Lo pratre 
every living thing within reach of those 
delicate needles of worry. 

Asthe “big Todtan’’ among his lesser 


braves, so is the diamond rattlesnake of the 
Southern Sates.among other Aterican ser- 
pents. 

Dressed in a brownish colored coat plaided 
with lighted lines in diamond shaped 
| blocks, and woth dignity and independenes 
stamped on every curve and tiotion, the 
sleek, Oily-looking  rase.l glides slowiy 
through the “hamok”’ and “serub, a terror 
totnan and beast, turning aside for more, 
nor going out ol his way to attack anv un- 
| tess pressed by hunger, whieh seldour hap- 
pens in this clitnate where animal lite 
abounes, 

As he toves quietly along, his wieked 
little eyes seein to cionit a greenish lightane 
Shine with as much brillianey as the jewels 
Oba finished coquette, 


Nothing seems to eseape his observation, 
and on the slightest taovement near bin be 
SWinges inte bis tinhting attitude, raising bis 
upper jaw and erecting his tangs, whieh, io 
a State of repose, lie closely packed in the 
Soll miuseles of bistiouth. 

This snake is not as active as his ecopper- 
head cousin of the North, nor so quick to 
strike, but one blow is almost always fatal. 

His fangs are so long that they penetrate 
deep into the muscles and veins of hiss vie- 
tin, Who has Jittle titne for more than oa 


ever. 

The writer has measured these fangs and 
in one instance found them seven-eluths of 
an inch in length, and though not thicker 
than a common sewing needle, yet pertora- 
ted with a hole through which the greenish- 
yellow liquid could be foreed) in’ consider- 
able quantities, and in the case above men- 
hase each of the sacs contammed about halt 
a teaspoonful. 

The tangs are only pierced 
thirds their entire length, and are always 
double, astoatler pair lying immediately 
under the others and ready tor use in case 
of accident to the principal ones, 


about twoe- 
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A Mistakb;—The numerous instances 
of tistaken identity on reeord «re coustant- 
ly receiving new additions, There is) an 
amusing account ofa rreneh lady who was 
very jealous of her hustand, and) deter- 
mined to wateh his) thovenents. On 
oceasion, When he told her he was going to 
| Versailles, she followed him, keeping hing 
jn Siclit aitil she toissedd bits dia a 


* =o 


one 


priss acres 


leading to the rathway station. Looking 
about her for a low toainutes, she saw a tan 
comune outofapglove-shop with a rather 
lover-dressed lady. Making sure from a 


distanee that this tan taust oe ber husband, 
she came suddenly up, and without a word 
ot warthiitug wave bite three or four boxeson 
the ear. The tistant the gentler turned 
round she discovered ber nud at 
the Same thine ecauybit sight of her husband, 


Histake, 


Who had inerely called ato a tobaceonist’s, 
aie! owas Crosstug the street. There was 
hothing for il but to fant the arias of the 
vention Whose ears she had boxed, 
While the other ladv mioved away to aveotd 
ascene, The stranwer, astonished to tind 
an uoknown lady in his aris, was further 
startled by a wentleuian Seizing tit by the 
collar, and demimnding what be poeant ty 
embractoy that lady. ‘*Woiy, sive boxed 
Wy Cars, ane then tamted 2 excharned the 
agwrieved genthetian, esis: is By Vile, 

Shrotuted the wanyery hiuastyand, ‘arn 1 would 
never have struck you without a cause, 

And worse than angry words would) prota. 
biv have followed had mot the cause of the 
Whole misunderstanding recovered sulli 


mi Oce 


clenthy to explain bow it were, 
rr aioe 

-The Chinese have a 
the de- 
Ifan 

tre 
very 
at 


CHINESE BABIES. 
Si rasiuce SUperstition 
Honitecal possessiou Of thelr 
infant from the thae of 
quent spells of eryvinyg, and 
peevish disposition, the parents conelude 
onee that Sanur Ku Lok Po, hotyotlin 
Is ealled, has laken tape its atroele: (rp thas ehiid 
while tbe Daby’s true soul vandering 


Core rrilinyy 
boatores. 

birtii bias 

ola 


ils 


In 


ios Cine 


somewhere in space. They thereupon lake 
dred bananaskin, burn it to astes, and 
tix it Wilh iter seas bo take 4a sort of 
Inky Coumpouid, Pin tiother yw cbipes lier 
loretityer IK ated poet t ter “ i 
the babys wd, hi rij | 
p t this ¢ “ ir ice ¢ derins 
i 1 
eae e ~_ 
, \ “e ("if 
- ! ' ‘ 
! j 
| railroad to a gepots. bau oS CULL 
better for less money atthe Grrand Union 


Hotel Luau at any Other hotel in 


| the cily. 


Lirst-Class 


New Publications. - 


“A ‘Tragedy in the Linperial Harem?’ at 
Constantinople is the Interesting title of an 
interesting: book by betha Elanoum, and 


translated frourthe kreneh by fren. EB. OR. 
Colston, late Bey in the Eyyptioe Ariny. 
ltintroaduces all of the prominent char 


acters ofthe Mussulman world, and though 
dealing with real taets and personages, has 
all the chanee of the toost absorbing ro- 
mance. Printed in neat red covers. W.S, 
Giottsberyer, New York, publisher, For 
sale by Porter & Coates, Price, 81.00 

N beck threat novel asit will, no 


Is aS 


doubt, prove benetieial if rightly used, is 


| teow, 
awers on the principles of morality 


single good-bye betore closing his eyes for- | 


Primer Politeness, ty Alex, M. 
[tis a sueeesstul of questions and an 
and po- 


the ot 


liteness, illustrated by interesting anee- 
dotes, and stories, drawn trou lite. The 
lanwuage is sitmple and the arrangement 


such that achiid will ground hitoselt in the 
roles of propriety, so fur as printed teriuims 
canachiove this result in a iiest pleasant 
tnanner., Wee eousider ita very wood book, 
Lippineott & Co., publishers. Price 75 cents, 


“The Ladies’ Paradise, just published, 
isthe strikiog tithe, in Pouwiish, given by 
hhintle Zolate lis latest and tnost) extraor- 
(inary novel, just publisned in Lenden, 


which he bas alse issued io Paris under the 


Par’sian tithe ot The Booheurdes Datmnes,"? 
It deseribes the largest eombination dry 
pools store and bazar tn Paris, and shows 


sulesien eine 
th their flirta- 


the lileeot the sates-ladios and 


ployed behiinnd t8 Courters, w 


Lious trials, troubles andtermptetions, T. Be 
Peterson & Brothers, DPbibadebotiia. Price 
fo Cents, 

There are inany works ealculated to ad- 
Vaneo the student of short-hand in the 
knowledge of this useful art, but there is 
none that ean be compared in value to the 
“Phonoyraphie Dietionars just published 
by Dbersee P’itusnas ane J. DR Ploward. It 
contains the very best reporting outlines 
wehave ever seen.  ‘Thev tnelude forum 


for thirty thousand words, and embrace 
every useful word to the languaze, besides 
alarye nutber of proper weoywrapreal, lewal, 
serentitie and other terii. We reeotuunened 
itinost cordially to short-hand students of 
any of dhe leading Atmerican systerns, 
knowing that tomust prove of the greatest 
servies. Printedon exeellent paper, and 
neatly bound. Pries 200. To be otbtatmed 
at the Phonographic Lustitute, Cian, Ohio, 
orol any hookseller, 

A yood idea for those thinking of build- 
in and whe bave no tieaus ol, or cho tit 
cure about etiaying an aoeliiteet, are the 
Plats for baiiding,’ putelisted by al Lis 
ser, Palliser A Co., Bridgeport, Coon. They 
contain abl Che ieasuretients,specitiations, 
ete, 60 that any ordinary builder could 


build tromoit. Phey are soldat filly ceutes 
a Copy. 
The July eleetic bas a beautfal steel 


, 


Onyraving, entitled "Phe Muyvptian Gari. 
The artictes which take tp the present 
nuniber are as follows: “Cariyle tn socmety 
at Home,’ by G28. Venables; Phe basemn- 
ating Side of Seltisiiness | Pel lol Keber,”’ 
abrilliant aceountot the battle in whieh 
Vrabi Bey and his army were erusied; 


“The Portrant Artol the Renaissance,” by 
Vernon Lee, “Crittemi and Christianity,’ 
“Tnfathomumd Mysteries ;’) “The Man of 
the buature, by bk. Kay Robinson; A Dan. 
yperous Seeret,’ by W. OW. keno; “Birds 
and Poets “A Sonnet. Du Remombranee 
of Ceeorge Phiot, who Died in December, 
PxsO 5 ON Cross,” by Fred Boyle; ‘Curt- 
ostties of Polities s" "Am lLnusolved His 
torical Maddie,” by J. .A. Froude, complet- 
ed trou the lastntmber;s *“Po an U nsea- 
worthy Ship,’ by Austin Dobson; elm 
Written Hlistory,’ by Prot ‘TP. bl. Huxley 5 
and \ Seribbler’s Apology, besides the 
usual Iiterary Notes, both home and = for- 
fly. AS this ntittuber bevgins anew volume 
IL in ut lavorabie litte tor thew SUDMCriptions. 
Tt will be Sent for threes months as a trial 
stibseription for 2h Pubiished by hk. KR. 
ig mn, to Bond sireet, New York. Teruis, 
> per year; single copy, 45 cents. For sale 
by all newsdealers. 
MAGAZINES. 

Irlhus Home Magtcine walways good, 
Pie July ptiiber contains an @xXceptlion- 
ally tite dot of resis oo iLler, stories, poetry 
and diiseellany, While the household depart- 
nents  overtlow With useful bigts, 227 
Sootitii Sixth street Phstha. Zn per vear. 


The Magacane of Art tor July, is another 
spoendid tugiber, Ncnony the articles all 
ol Whieh are vonerally tllhustrated, are: \ 


Highland Puneral a sSeulptor of Heroes ; 


Seeue Painterand Actor; Kabyle Jewelry; 
An Apostle of the Picturesque Wooten 
at Work: AO Heretie Picture The Wiite 
Phir oe: A } reneh Cathedral City Stories in 
‘Porracotta ; Current Art, ete. ete. Altoweth 
or ee Pethinitoer is ritp a Vear sstileserplion 

ts Price hoe ts. Sb. pp ur 
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THE LIGHTHOUSE, 


BY J. H. 


High over the sandy beach, and far 
lo the westward hills and the eastward sea, 

I <hitt my light like a twinkling star, 
With ever a star's sweet constancy, 

They wait for me when the night comes down, 
And the slow sun falls in his death divine, 

Then braving the black night's gathering frown, 
With ruby and diamond blaze—I shine ! 

There is war at my leet where the black rocks break 
Phe thunderous snows of the rising sea ; 

Phere is péace above when the stars are awake, 
Keeping their night-long wateh with me. 

jeare not a jot for the roar of the surge, 
The wrath is the sea*s—tne victory mine ~ 

\. over its breadth to the furthest verge, 
Unwavering and untired—I shine! 


First on my brow comes the pearly light, 
Dimming my lamp in the new born day, 
one long, last look to lett and right, 
And Lrest from my toil—for the broad seaway 
Grows bright with the smile and blush of the sky, 
All incandescent and opaline, 
Ifrest bat the loveliest day willsdie-- 
Again in its last wan shadows— [shine?! 


When the night is black, and the wind is loud, 
And danger is hidden, and peril abroad, 

The seaman leaps on the swaying shroud ; 
His eve is on me, and his hope in God! 

Alone in the darkness, ny blood-red eye’ 
Meets his, and he hauls his groping line, 

‘*\ point to the nor’ard [°° Thear him ery, 
Hle goes with a blessing, and Still--I shine! 


W hile standing alone inthe summer sun, 
Sometimes I have visions and dreams of my own, 
1 long-life voyages just begun, 
And rocks unnoticed, and shoals unknown; 
And T would that men and women would mark 
lhe duty done by this lamp of mine ; 
For many a life is lost in the dark, 
And few on earth are the lights that shine! 
<< 


RELIGION AND UMBRELLANS. 


'EMAE umbrella is probably a remnant of 

solar worship; and it is only the degen- 
eracy of later times, and especially the lev- 
cling and democratic spiritof Europe, which 
has debased it to the paltry uses of keeping 
oneself dry. 

The robust people of old times did not 
vant to be protected from = sun or rain. 
They were too hardy, and too much in- 
lined todo nothing unless they could not 
avoid it, to care for the elements. 

Uibrellas are not, however, necessarily 
a sign of the degeneracy of the human race, 
though superficial observers might think 
A Siamese work, the “Thai 
Chang,’’ gives us a correct idea of their 
origin. ‘The expression, San Kouang (the 
three Drilliant things)’’ says the learned au- 
thor, ‘‘designates the sun, the moon, and 
the stars. These illuminate the world by 
the command of the Lord of the heavens, 


them 


SO, 


and disseminate their benilicent rays into 
all parts of the universe. To point the 
linger suddenly at them is a very grave 








|} but a fool will stick to it. 


breach of respect, and merits grievous pun- | 


ishment,”’ 

Here, then, we have the true first notion 
of the. proposed use of the umbrella. Weak 
human nature is unable to govern its 
tions as to be uniformly mindful of the ce- 


“aC- 


lestial powers. 

[In the common afla‘rs of life men are 
constantly pointing in all directions, and 
inight inadvertently stare rudely at the 
or the sun, 
though there is not so much danger of that. 


moon, or the stars, even at 
In order to protect themselves against such 


thoughtlessness, and moreoverto avoid the 


danger of unseemly actions, and possibly 
disrespectful gestures in full view of the 
Godof Day, the umbrella was invented, 


Consequently, when the article first came 


w . 
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But it is recorded in the old chronicles that 
such a marvel was once performed 

There was a great drought in ad the land, 
the fierce sun sucked the pools, ‘the | 
young rice died ere it could hide a quail,”’ 


and all the people were dying with thirst, 
notwithstanding that every man of them 
sat under his sun-siade. But it) was re 


vealed to the prous governor, Tseng Kong, 
ina dream, that he would meet an old man 
ata certain place, and that this holy — per 
sonage would save the country. Accord- 
ingly, next day he went forth in’ solemn 
procession, with all his retinue and seldiery; | 
and outsid: the city walls, where all the | 
plain was shimmering in the heat, they 
found a shrivelled oid gray beard, sitting un 
der an ancient umbrella with hundreds of | 
patches on it. He seemed quite cheerful, 
and did not appear to mind the droughtand 
furnace heat at all. Tseng Kong approached 
him reverently, and told him of his dream, 


natural powers. Thereupon the aged wan 
derer delivered a long sermon, inveighing 
against the laxity of the tines, and averring 
that he owed all his sanctity and power of 
working miracles to the fact thatall through 
the eighty and six years of his life he had 
never gone into the open air without 
sunguard. It was through the 
of the people, who mounted 


and how be heard of the old) man’s super | 
} 


. 
his 
sinfulness 
umbrellas to 
keep off the rain, and omitied to hide their 
wickedness from the sun, that the calamity 
had fallen on the land, and the ‘“‘three bril- 
liant things’’woeuld hardly be appeased even 
at his intercession. At 
after long prayers, he shook his umbrella, 
and the raincame down, the people | 
were saved, and put umbrellas to their pro- 
per uses for many years. 
——_ << 


(brains of tbold. 


Goodness is the only happiness. 


length, however, 


and 


Justice delayed is justice denied, 


The noblest mind the best contentment 


has, 





Some rise by sin, and some by virtue 
fall. 
This is the essential evil of vice—it de 


baces agian, 

. . . | 

If you wish to reach the highest, 
at the lowest, 

When the judgment is weak the 
dice is strong, 


begin 


Unchaste language is the sure index of an 
impure heart, 


| 

a 
preju | 
| 


Any person may make a mistake, none 


Humility is the most excellent natural 
cure for anger in the world, 

There is by God’s grace an immeasurable 
distance between late and too late, 

That man is worthless who knows how 
to receive a favor, but not bow to return one, 

No man ever offended his 
science, but first or last it Was revenyed upon him tor 
it. | 


owl con 


The adjectives habitually used, Jike the | 
inscriptions ona thermometer, jndieate the tempera- 


ment. 
Do the best you can, and God and vour | 
own cousclence will approve, though ian 
demn, 
| Human nature is so constituted that all 
see and judge better in the allairs of others thau in 


into use, it was most generally used in fine | 


weather, when the sun was high in’ the 
heavens, and thus was most liable to be of- 
tended. 

In rainy weather the danger was not so 
rious, for the great luminary covered up 
his face in clouds, as with a veil, and it was 
not sa necessary to guard against being rude 
to him. Asa natural consequence, when. 
ever it rainéd, the primeval sun-shade in- 
Ventors put down their umbrellas and were 
happy. 

In Jater days, skeptical people who did 
not scruple to speak disrespecttully of the 
sun, letalone the stars, found the 

in the etymological sense—convenient tor 


parasol 


keeping off the rain; and, when the pious 


minded were lowering their embrellas 
e heretical weaklings unfurled theirs to 
, 
mpie 
i hae multiplication ot rtic] sno 


with a great deal of its 
Virtue, and all would be inclined to doubt if 
aman offered to work a miracle by the aid 
of a bulging, whalebone-ribbed umbreila. 


ubt done away 


their own. 


Nothing can justify feelings of wrath 
much less imprecation ultered by a Cliristian ayainust 
any of the Lord's creatures. | 

We ought no more to desnise a man for 
misfortune of the mind, than for that of the body, 


where itis such ae be cannot help. 


Truth takes the stamp of the son] it en 


|} ters, tis rigerous and rough in arid souls, but teme- | 
pers and soltens itself in loving nature 
We ought not to look back, unless it be 


for the 
Ht experienes 


to derive useful lessons for past + f and 
purpose of profiting by dear-bou, 


The greatness of a victory may be esti 
mated from the severity ofthe confliet. A tan la 
never ty struggle more desperately than to overcome 


In hours of recreation the well trained 
mind is active, not passive. The rest it crave ‘ 
sists in change of subject, and mot in ee ition 


thoupglit. 


Do some good deed every day, and thus 


climb one rot 1 tatytne up the ladder wlio fort 
rests up ithe earth, aud whose lLopinest round reache 
the stars. 

If vou can say nothing good of any one 
i t i 
vi " r 

Be not ushamed ota tut entave or 
a humble occupation; be not ashamed of ‘ , or 
even of as«mall amount of natural endowments, 
but be ashamed of misspeut time and misdirected tal- | 
ents. i 





EVENING POST. 
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Femininities. 
Affection is the broadest basis of a good 


\ 


iv» 


New 


heart like an omnibus —al 


one tore, 


flirt’s 


revon for 


is 
“ 


mateh their 
the 


York women dress 
Whine 


color, we proper 


slimele, 
‘Kat 


wiviee to a young lady who wants to 


onions, sis.’’ is a Boston paper's 


knew how to 


avoid having a moustache on her upper lip 

A housekeeper asks: ‘What the 
siinplest was te heep jelly from moulding on top?7** 
Justshutasmall boy inthe pantry for a few tmin- 
utes, 

Home is next to Heaven: and the home 
that is wellordered, comely, pure and bright, bs thus 
heavenly by the agency of woman's heart and made 
woman's hand, 

The Medical Review records the case of 
a lady whose hair turned from black to grav between 
the hours of Zand 7 A, M., during a very severe 
tack of neuralgia, 


is 


Under the laws of Tlinois, what a person 
sees through a hevyhole can’t be accepted as evidences 
In court: but no sewing clrele in the country would 
reject such testlmony, 

A widow who was engaged to an under 
taker refused to marry him when «be 
made his deceased wile use 


was told that he 
an old coflin 
a pairs of rockers for a caadie, 


mounted on 


“Seck to he good, but aim not to be great ; 
A woman's Loblest station is Retreat; 

Her fairest virtues Uv from publle sight: 

Domestic worth -thet shun 


Lem 


trong a light.** 

It is the easiest thing in the world for a 
father to give his daughter a cheek for $10,000 on 
hut it the 
world tor the bride or any other 


her 
the 
it 


wedding day ix hardest thing tn 


person to pet 


A young lover in lowa paid forty dollars 


for alocomotive to run him thirty-thve miles to se« 
his virl, and when he got there the fomily bull dog 
run him two miles and didn*tcharge him acent. Ball 


‘logs have to souls, 


A widow in Auglaize county, Ohio, who | 


sued a well-to-do tarmer for §3, 000 damayes for breach 
of promise of marriage, has been awarded by a prac- 
tical and unsympathetic Jury onty #4, They 
to think she did taost of the 


seenned 
courting, 

There was company to supper, the table 
asset out splendidly, enjoying them- 
selves exceedingly, when the pet of the household ane 
fortunately whispered: **Ma, why don't 
this hind of supper when there tsu't 
pany?’ 


“ inedball were 


you have 


any Cole 
exclaimed 
"What 


our dauyhiters 


“Woman's rights!’ 
when the subject was 
do they want’ My 
both, andthe servant girl tro 
It's aly ut time the nen were 


a 


nore 


man 
broached, riylits 


Wile losses tie, 


boss us ses the whole 
familly. 


riylts.** 


allowed some 


The Bank of France employs 160 female 


clerks, who receive Hicents a day te beyin with, and 
after a \eareortwoan annual salary of @¥#), They sit 
In rooms apart [rom the men, are stupertutended try 
officials of their own ses, and their. work is of the 


best quality, 


“The last link is broken,’’ the fellow 
anid when he kissed his girl pood-oy forewer, at her 
request, because her parenis wished . dissolution. A 
few day titer he received @ note, sayi ‘My dear 
Lreorgs Phere are plenty more lke; come and 
break them." 

In 1840, Harriet Martinean found seven 
vocations open to women in the state ot Miassachu- 
setts: drow there are 24 occupations, ln whiel wl, is 
of the female ocx carn their wh living, receiving 


from one hundred and ity to three thousand dellars 


each per aunuin, 


A pertinent reason for remaiming single 


sas yiven ts ite badd bh twenty, whose trietds 
tried to persaade herto wed aman of fit “He was 
neithed sree’ Uhibtiw thor the) other, hie abeds **dee 
was too old for a busthand, and too vouny to bold any 
haeopves Perr benagnve liate widowhood, ** 

The excuse that a young man makes for 
lin ry enyayed to marry two yirls is, at kav ing 
t! ikl Of the sex, be supposed that YT r the 

er Woold jilt bin, and be wanted te te ft a 
wife But neither proved untrue, and on this elroos- 

y between them, the rejected one britiyes suit) for 
laiiaye 

A Jady recently made declaration at the 
clerk office of Waterloo, Towa, tol ue acitizen 
tthe If ted stat she claimed at ie Wa a 

dow, mud that ' ibd not tratieaet the traedimess 
Ik od 1 the death of ther tiaetheond an 
j ! ‘ aturaliazed Dive required prayer were 
i fer cota. 

Two young city ladies in the countrys 
were basedie yt thy bile oof « wide alitel sty thie 
didatt Know bow te ere Div tppealedtea 
Wise Ing alouy the road tf help, whereupon be 
! fed teedatesd thee wit aetartled air, and etled 

= Ths muy ladies cach crossed) Ute dit 
tba witigle mind 

A young lads of Lincoln Nebraska, hia 

ugbtenitt of pr eo aginst a your 

‘ fw it ye the that af 
wrt ‘ i et for the ! ! 

' . \ fered. 2 ' ‘ t 

ptlinest ‘ Pa | t te te a 
4 
Woot dre i tT Th praper 
t 4 ‘ 
‘ . 

was a pia I 
n ed witha Vase to holdt 
Att ‘ I this supe «t sUlectivunue!l 
art were cupids, slclis, Oc. 


News Notes. 


Wormwood or pennyroyal will drive out 


arts, 


Hlouston 
tails 


Miss., 


has 


" 


dog 


To brighten glassware, rub it with 


payer. 


There are 20,000 stands of 


braska 


Tallahassee, Fla 


lieetnan 


The Chinaman is 


York Clty. 


A mpine was solid in 


for $1, 630, 0U0, 


has but 


” 
2000 


Montana 


bees 


strony 


13 


with 


in 


last 


The average profit of a strawberry 


val is satd to be 


tim). 


one white 


~ 


two 


soft 


Ne 


po 


New 


week 


lesti 


A ‘trose’’ is the latest French slang for a 
very young matron, 


Vermont boasts of a citizen who has at 


tended M7 fune 


rate, 


For ventilation open your windows both 


at the top and t 


rottom, 


A Jefferson county, N. Y., farmer has a 


lank with only 


three lege, 


\ negro baby seven months old has been 


“ized tor dett 


in tecorvia 


A baby boy was recently born in Montana 


withearsas long asa polluter 


Jeweled bracelets, 


lew, 


are the bate 


thovelty to 


rari«t 


wornon the 


orate 


ft 


lore 


dogs. 


The jowe Iry presse mted te the Dirchess of 
rut Qe, 


(een 


At London publie dinne: 


be in order te 
Quer n. 


Love at first sight in Los 


marriage in five hours, 


seven daye 


moon her res 


ent tiarriag 


rise to any te 


el 


mat 


Valuer at al 
it Dasa 
excep tha 


t 


Angelos 


oimplaine 


sconse d to 


? 


ol tattery in 


During the late evelone a turth, weighing 


sINtY promi 


fheorygetown, 


The lnodians, believing the noise 


teleyraph wire 


wi 


Miss. 


Helepwean count 


torte the ve 


never Gdleturt) them 


of Peart River, 
rinele 
lee ol tleparted tee 


hier 


by 


The Apache way of punishing a seduces 


Is ter the barhates tor bide ankle sued wrists and pull ban 
to pieces with horses, 

Three Lowa wives have viven birth te 
triplets during the past twelve tiectelis, and one tron 


four children a 


Ciold baske 


‘t 


tein thy, 


traw bonnet 


trimmed with 


flannie-colored Lace tied fanes Iyer straweand velvet 
Intertmingled, are the newe-t Danetes tu kremet oat 
nery, 

Phe latestin ordnance is oa) Preneh coun 
Mil-Lieet long, that will put a teall through Otter 
inches of steelarmor ata distance of seven and oo 
half soilew 

General Sherman attends even  anieatenus 
prrforianees tn the Wastiogton theatre ancl when 
m yr qrottit bs rade be broytetily be yen the elye 
ot bis box aud applauds, 

A Danville, No Yo, merehant is) just) out 
Poe. He put itu a stave for safe keeping when. a@ 
cold lay cominy on, te teilt a flee, foryetting 
cash, which was consumed, 

The members of the Women’s Christian 
Temperance Tnion ot Cuvahoya count (rhibeo, beawe 
resolved to do away wath the ol gloves until ‘ 
prohibition amendment «hall tia eon adepted 

A crank went into the Sunday sehool at 
Unity Churety Dies Maesteg lowa ‘ it Sa 
brath with bil ir ‘ gart 
atemhe twirl clout it anil secsted hiine Ifinti ta 
Class, 

Dr. Frank Hamilton asserts that the ad 
Vantaye [ seu-teat y 1 ‘ Ti P 
effect of a plang t ! t 

orl ane ealy t vater ie 

A number of Syracuse, N.Y vl it 
for ‘ ! i! 

ar ‘ 4 
nely tot desire t j . 
weat 

In i ( t poliaes moa lien > lard re ley 

Z ' t 
emp i uryet hey f i 

tt ed land ta We \ ” oa 1; 

' bates ! ! st w ! lua ewobler 
luw 

Plumbers whe work in) summer should 
tee wreetl fat f Oat kh Wedrve rove if Pat 
N. t ating th ‘ 

' t wtol a 
te sok tand fork 
v 1 

\ pair oof reins, bought at a t 

ever pate ‘ I 
i ad, and > ' 
ada heay bhliot 
ald 1 it 
This tii i 
1’ MI A 
\ cl ree 
Deiat . o, 
ia 
al attach 2 1? ’ 
‘ Pa | ° 
; vaieul everywhere at th a> 
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(Dur Uoung Folks. 


MADGE'S FALL. 
BY VIPKIN. 
q{OUSIN, you'll be sorry for this to-imer- 
( tty 
And Phil Barton pulled lis cap over 
his eves, thrust bis hands inte hiss pockets, 
andivarched away Very indisnantiv, leas 
ing bis cousin Madye standing onthe lawn, 


4 


net knowing whether Us laugh or te 
ery. 
“Pitl is alwave saving To shall be very 


worry to-morrow, batisasserlf Qhacat 
ought bo be sorry. 

“He teases ine until be tiakes tie eros, 
andthen sive its all wiv tale, Moats 
said to herswelf, as she threw down ler ten- 
nis racquet andinade ber way slowly to 
wards the orchard, tn an opposite direction 
to that taken they Pb 

“Ton sure Pshan't be sorry, and 
pilav With) laltsianvou re, 

“He's mot hall woe niee as Harry and 

fert. 

And then Madge votunto the swing and 
trieed Goo atartise: tre rsedl aioe, 


When its 


I shian't 


But it was rather stupid playing all bey 


Dressel corm theat tertuetat stagstey chav, carved setae 
merore peeet revd of tt. 

biven cousto Phil was better than no one, 
ard sie treyeaty bo planes nundoim searet of 
betins 

At last she saw bit seated onthe wire 
fe tien thiat separated thie lawn trevton Ohare 
yreen field where the cows were graaitiy, 
and where biast le Moiudues  promy, stood 
riatoboituce Dede pacwmer aureedpast Chie picoses col anpetbaet 


prerey ate Oboe fieiwd Devond. 
‘P hardips, 


on the fence,” 


pupa Save were not te elruib 
Madge eoried, drawing 
near. 

“Poeome down, please” 

Phil slid downand looked deflantiv frou 
tonther the peak of ! 

‘| UES Doll tee gelad enough te yo lore 


pis CAT. 
te Atoerica, where Dean Sit-onm the femee all 
davoil Pwantto,” be said, dona verv injured 
torre. 
‘Lexpeet vou ll tell unels 
totes the theld ® 
“Papasaid you tmiust not yo,” 
swered, 
But Tomever tell taies, eousin Phils itts 
team, 
A ditthe snort was Phil's only 


Harry if Tye 


Mitdee oan 


tiisWwer, iis 

he stood with fis hands in his pockets look 

ltoge restinee) for Sovmeetiotna ter clo, 
He chick trot want te }?! ave bosedd, cor 


SWithy. oor riite races, or patter freomt orn the 


feninisvor 


retire. 

Phe was toon taood for oropabling and 
ond finmditnce fault with everveling 
al Bose cicunt, and wath dois cousin Miadoe 

I) vee ctu Nemertean little bow, and this 
Wits Pils first 4 tteo bevehand. 

Phere dit tree Withy tits papa arpel cenanearnaca 
tor server tais Latnece Pbarry. and Mr. arid Mirs, 
Barton brewed gweotee cote tee Paris, decavasge Pbaal 
With bis uanebe and aant, aid cousin Midge, 
it Mose ciotait. 

Justat first it was very pleweuit, ane 
Miwdue though ber Ntieriean oust raaeb 
nieer than either Bertoor blarrv, her bing 
Pete COOLEST IS 

Hut as Soom aS PP hilige begun te feel ag 
biotnpe: bees Stroowed Migr Cheat the bead a very 
ceeided loeclinathon for hevings bis own 
wit. 

Hle would not learn the yvatues Madge 
plaved, and Madge didb not) care 


atop, Soo that Che greater prart ool therm Cheese 


Alyout his 


Wasspemt di quarroiling: ated tain ap 
ayreatn. 
Phil telling Madwe she'd be very sorry 


TO TOrrOWw, Mabel stouthy asserting that 
she bad mothing to be sorry about 

Atter lingertog near the fenmee fora few 
Hinates tp ousimous siledmee, Phil herd up 
sitihideniv. 

Savy, cousin, lets voto the ecandv-stere,”’ 
bier corded, poudlinng rine peeredates freee: bits 
prohet, 

“LPhaven’t bad any candy for such a 
Litaupy 

“Come along 0" 

Ando he put iis ari around ter neek,yand 
pulled ter with tite 

“NMutsiow sod we werent bo 
prot, ) Mire said. 

But Phil was already half wav down the 
avenue, and Madywe was Soom runing alter 
hin. 

The village in whieh the seandy store” 
Was situated was quite tall a iutle froin 
Rosemount, atid long before they reached 
1t Madre was quite outof treath. 

Wihereupen sitting dowt lipoma stene 
bv the rowdside, she refi yu 
step farther. 

“Tean’t, cousin Plils av teet  aehe seo, 
and | have a patn here, © prossitug her liad 
to ber side 

‘Tis so bot and dusty. and toad said 
\ th beapre, Or grad cony Uae 


leave the 


isc wo a sStiinle 


veredy tC Gop proo Go Cine 
wi at all. 
You alwavs inake tie do naughty things, 


\ i 4 ry fistyu eal th Z i 1 
sorry ~ thor ‘ 
P j 
bial md \ ! . ; ryou shan t 
‘% ‘ 4 
Kren, t ¥ j r a) ie rt by yourself, 


Moacdye asked 
1 guess pneot 


*ODLY gris are afraid 


OS PLE ape BONO. AP oe, le. > or eh 


a 


THE SATURDAY 





*Amerjcan bove never are, 


beat, Madye “ate i . i rested enough 
’ He apolhy ) « Very epaxing 
, when iteame to the point, he did 
Fret sai tenet core about going along that 

! y r ‘ 

Dean t Poot; Dorso tired, and T want to 
ures Thevinn Moelure« {1} es fillir with 
tears, for she did mot wish to | eft alone 
either, 

Joon t mond the mands let's go baek 
' 


4 mt some eandy, and T mean to go to 
=f ro 

You stay t Leome along and Dit give 
i osotne. 
Nudd without waiting for an answer, he 


turned bis back on bis litthe cousin, and ran 


iway towards the villaye. 


Poor Madge fe very dlseonsolate sit- 
ting by herself on a stone by the road 
mhile. 


The sun was pouring down on) her, and 
vreatenouds of dust can Sweeping alonuy, 
rmeeariy tolinschicoy and chpok ining thet 

boratbout half an hour ste 
tiently enough, and then she 
ane x }OUs, 

Phil was sueh along tine away, and she 
thirsty, and hot, and 


waited [aq 


Dewan to feel 


Wits SO bitinye , and 
sleeDV. 


\tlast she started up 


‘Taunsust find eousin Phil, and tringe bin 
Lacatare 

‘Matmnina will be angry if we stay away 
wy Leonie. 

And she hurried down t white dusty 
’ veel, 

Jiuaist Ss siiee Coal revl e* 4 s+ She Saw 
crowdool persons wathered round some ob 
jeot. 


Asshe came nearer she saw It wasa 
Puneh and Judv show and there, inthe 
Very front, Stood Pinil, lost am admiration 
dd aiaayzeient. 

Midye tianaged to push her way through 
the erowds, and took boldoof bus teiand, and 
Very soon she Was as amine), interested inthe 
film) as bilitese 

Phil tad ftorvotten tos candy, and Madye 
her fatirue, and 
over andthe Punch and Judy opoan tad 
Khouldered bis tent, thev followed after 
badenn, coedeas ui little doy «and 
Weotiede 


When the Show was all 


rhiige bis toes 
rial drut, 

hora lonug tume they tollowed on, hand 
bre basataed, feorcettiie, doa thet Neiteirent 


' ‘ ' . ; 
hiattgetges gagped batatiurerr, tied conady Wotderin 


wWiren the telue caits custh 
and the fan Co ommimemee sauna 

Butotasudden the Puoel and Judy man 
CL issu pope ared, 

Fle weit, woth lis chow, drum. and eastle, 
rnto a house where a& yreat many people 
vere Standiog round the door, and Some 
sitting on benehes and chatrs under a darge 
tree, 

Vinil and Moadee cate to a standstill, and 
looked wl each other, and them both looked 
revue. 

It Was quite a stranwe place. 

Phi Village Wiis mot di siuctit, 
the chureh, por the sturp ye 
forcotinat. 

“Po want to go bome cousin Phil,’ 
Whispered. 

‘Nn Doin verv hunery Pha 
‘LT want tiv dinner 


neither was 


thles of Rose. 
Nantdyre 
repiredt | 
Madge wanted her dinner too, but there 
Wits ther tise Phi SaVillyy anvils tinotet at. se 


thev turned back, as thew theoteotat. im thre 
hirectbom oot the vaillawe. 


Beat dae tollowtoe the Pauneh ana Judy 
nian they bad tulken several turns they 
never qotiecd. cid mow wotne beak. they 
Were Sorcery puizzied Dy Cire miatmiberol roads 


and lanes thev saw, 


out Miadee went on 
eould, thouwwzh ner ditth: leetowers aeh ne 
ind blistered, and ber head ached droead- 
fuiiv. 

Sie was tiatking wreat 


us bravely as she 


Masts, }o rttwe sun 


isssettinn, and she Khow it would s nl 
rk, and there were some trees iy wile 
thee While Stic Ulbotierhit pertpaos titcte 

‘ug tl Rosetmount, Whiem gs i" hddoudy 


, 
tripped over 
finctes, 
Phil uttered a tuderv, and tried tolitt 
herup, but Madge bas gute still and help- 
fess, Witla Lite Stress 
chown ther hace, 

“Madve. wake 
real alarion. 

*Madye, vou'll be very sorry for. this to- 
borrow,’ 


t State, tna 


up, Madge!’ he erted, in 


Mitdiuce opered hereves tor a mompentyunid 
looked round with a strange « Ap ression, 
then her head fell baek on Puil’s aru: again, 
and she lay perieetiv sail. 

“What shall Dado?” the poor little fellow 
‘ied in terror, 

“TtUs all iy tault. 

‘Tinade her eune along, and now she’s 
dead, and Dom frightened.’ 

boratioment he looked up and down 
the road in despatr, for nota single person 


Was ote Sight, atid 2 Was prowlnyw «uit 
iskv. 

ALL was perfectly still. 

Toa mw late White at would be dark and 


re lay poor Madge, dead,as P 


. i 
\ i tI t { 
and i 
_ i lula . \ “ 
nes lookinuy Where le was { 
rests Tibll MgrAliist Seoruuie }™ reson. 
Weil, uy iittie fellow, where are vou 


Bolly to al Such « rate, 

It Was Lic Puneb and Judy ihan,and Pb i 
ultered a cry of joy. 
Ip afew words be 


wid what had Na p- 
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pened, andthe man took him kindly by 
the hand. 
“Come, cheer up; things are not so bad, 


he said. | 

“The tit lady isonly stunned, orina 
faint. and it's not so far lo Resemount from 
here across tie fh is. 


Piilip drew a deep breath of relief. 
]f Maciye bad omy fainted she would 
goon be all rigut again, and the Punch and 
Juagy tian would see them: sate home, 
“Hut avs ail iy tault, and [in 


sorry,’ he said aloud. 


very 


Af 


“Tt was lisse Madge come along; it’s 

The Poneo and Jady man was glad to 

nh. and soon they reached 

the piace Where Madue was lying still un- 
Conscious, 

“Shes dead; Ltold vou she 

terror ret 


was!" Phil 
“Ou, whiat 


erfend, ali dais irtaltags. 


“Don't fret, child, sne’s only fainted,” he 


tian looked very grave as he 

dteriote tis arms, and laid ber bead 
Very genutiy on lis shoulder. 

‘Now tuen, eome aloug, le said, mnarch- 


Ing ofl at a wreat pace, and Phil tollowed, 
trevsilovitoy. 

\eross several fields and down a barrow 
green lane they went until they reached 
the village, and in another moment Madge 
was lVinggon the sofa in Dr. Fairmount’s 
rlor, With the doctor bending over her, 
i Mrs. kui 
! Vhisie olin, toe ahaetor s 
pide to Rosemount, and teil Mr. ana Mrs. 
Darton that Madye ane Philip were found, 


anid uid be home sately in a little 
Vipiie’. 

Butindess than halt an hour Madye’s 
Haina bad come down with the carriage, 


and Miadse 
her arias, 


, how conscious, was lying in 

Pie doctor had put a piece of plaster on 
hertead, and Mrs. Fairmount bad taken 
Ht her shoes and applied some cooling 
lotion to her blistered feet. 

Then She had some nice wartn milk to 
drink, and felt altogether uaiuei tore Com- 
fortable, onty ber head and liumbs ached, 
and stie felt sie Uppy. 

“Please, Unele Harry, Dm so sorry,” 
Phil eried, as secon as his uncle cate 
ili. 

“Tinade Miacdige come along, and 
lowed the Punch and Judy min. 
miv fault.” 

“Well, sinee vou Contess your fault and 
are sorry, Linust forgive you,” 
he said gravely. 


Haut vi lb osee, 


I fol- 
It's all 


l SLA rp reo 


Vhil, what comes of being 
disobedient. 

‘Suppose Madge had had 
lane all night! 

“You suitist promise never to venture out- 
side the grounds again without leave.” 

‘Yes, uncle.” 

“And vou mustn't lead vour litthe cousin 
inte naughty ways either, Phil.” 

*Piease, papa, don’t be cross with couvin 
Phil. 

“Hell be very sorry to-morrow,” Madge 
said, raising her head from her inauimnas 
Shoulder. 

And Vhil felt it was now bis turn for re- 
pentance, 

Then they all went home in the carriage 
together, and Phil’s nurse put bimintoa 


MARCOLINI. 
T was inidnight. 
The great clock had struck, and) was 
still echoing throngh every orch and 
giilery in the quarterof St. Mark, when 


4 voung citizen, Wrapt in his cloak, was 
hastening home froin an interview with his 


young mistress, 


Hount bathing her cut fore- | 
boy, was to! 


to lie in the | 


His step was light, for his heart was 
so. 

Her parents had just consented to their 
inarriage. 

The very day was named. 

“Lovely Giulietta!”’ he cried, “and shall 
I then call thee mine at last? 

“Who was ever so blest as 
lini?” 

But as he spoke, he stopped; for some- 
thing yglittered on the pavement before 
hitn. 

It was ascabbard of rich workmanship; 
and the discovery, what was it bul an earn- 
est of good fortune? 

‘Rest thou there!" he cried, 
gaily into his belt. 

“If another claimnsthee not, thou bast 
changed tasters !"" 

And on he went as before, humming the 
burden of a song which he and lis Giulietta 
had been singing topether. 

but litthe we Know what the next minute 
will bring forth! 

Hie turned by the Chureh of St. 
(reminiano, and in three steps met the 
watch. 

A terrible 
mitted, 

Vie Senator Renaldi bad been found 
dead at bis door, the dagger left in his 
heart. 

The unfortunate Marcolini 
away for examination. 

The place, the time, everything served to 
excite, to justilv s spicion. 

And no sooner bad be entered the guard- 
house, than adainiming Witness appeared 
auvalnst bit. 

‘The bravo in his tlight, had thrown away 
bis seabbard. 

And, Simeared with blood—with blood 
not yet dry, it was now In the belt of Mar- 
eolini. 

Its patrician 
eve. 

“When the fatal dagger was produced and 
coumpared with it, not a doubt of his guilt 
remained. 

Still there isin the innocentan energy, a 
compposure,—an enerzy when thes speak, a 
composure When they are sient, to which 
none ca’. be altogetuer lusensiole; and the 
judge delayed tor soine tine to pronounce 
the sentence, though he was a tear relation 
of the dead. 

At length, however, it catue; and Mar- 
colini lost bis lite, and) Giulictta: her rea- 


thy Marco. 


thrusting it 


murder has just been com- 


was dragged 


ornaments struck every 


| Son. 


! 
going the 


niece Wartn bath, and tucked bin GComforta- | 


biv inte tis cot, atter he had had his sup- 
perjand Madge sleptia ber imother’s own 
rooin,and vou tay be sure the Kind Panel 
and Judy tian was not Jorgotten. 

Poe nextday they Jelt very little the 
Worse for the adventure, 

During the remainder of his stay Phil 
never disobeyed bis uncle and aunt, or 
teased Madge. 

And now he’sgone baek again to America 
With tis own papa and imamionia, having 
protuised Unele Harry betore going that 
Whenever he felt he wanted to be naughty 
or disobedient, he would remeumber cousin 
Miadywe'’s tall. 

And when next he told anv of his little 
friends that they d be very sorry to-mor- 
row,’ Madge whispered siviv— 

‘Take care, Puoil, that vou nave not tmnore 
reason to be sorry voursell.”” And Phil 
prouiised that he would. 

em ee 

Marniep at Lasr.—All’s we.l that 
ends well’ would be a Very appropriate 
title fora litthe romance of real lie whieh 
has iustended happilvin Paris. The son 
ofanch gentleman residing in the Fau- 
bourg St. Grortnain had fallen desperately 
nilove with a pretty, amlable, but dower- 
less girl. The eourse of true love ran 
Sinoothive so long as the vouny tian’s father 
Wasnotaware of What Was going forward; 
bat when bis consentto the toarriage was 
isked, he flatly refused to give it. A last 
neeting too plaee, vows of eternal e@on- 
Saney were interchanged, and the lovers 
separated. The vounyg lady, deeply affected 

the parting, took the rash determination 

drown herself and her sorrows in the 
:and about twilight one Saturday she 


ries? Out her intenQen. A gentleman 
we aiong the quay atthe tline saw 
ivgling inthe water, and plunged 
scue. The would-be suicide was 
t noest cCurlous part of the 

i “4 » SAVE } 

oo . 

al r oY ua 

~ lor — “> ,~anat ithe ce 
“ voung people that they were free to 


wh olber for better or worse, 
_ © — — 
\NSWER THIS.—Is there a person living 
koever Saw acase of ayue, biliousiess, 
nervousness, or neuralgia, or any disease of 
the stomach, liver,or kidneys that Hop 
Bitters will not cure? 





Not many vears afterwards the truth re- 
vealed itself, the real crimival in nis last 
moments contessing the erime; and hence 
the custom in Venice, a custown that long 
prevailed, for a crier to ery out in the court 
before a sentence was pussed, *Reimerber 
poor Mareolini!”’ . 

—_> ?- > - 

A WoMAN'S AGE.—A census-taker, who, 
rounds, stopped at an elegant 
brick dwelling-house—the exact locality is 
no business of ours, 

He was received by a stiff, well-dressed, 
lady, who could be well recognized asa 
widow of some years’ Standing. 

He inquired for the number of persons in 
the family of the lady. 

“Fight,” replied she, 
seif.”’ 

“Very well—vour age, inadamn ?”’ 

“My age, sir! repiied the lady, witha 
piercing look. 

“Il coneeive it’s none of vour business 
what iny age tnight be. 

You're Inquisitive sir.” 

“The law will compel vou, mnadatn, to fill 
up this paper or answer inv inquiries.” 

“Well, Iain between thirty and forty.” 

“T presume that means thirty-five ?”’ 

“No, sir: itimeans no suen thing—I am 
only thirty-three vears of age.” 

“Very well, madam "'—putting down the 
figpues—‘**just as you say. 

“Now for the ages of the children, com- 
mencing with the youngest, if vou please.”’ 

‘Josephine, ny youngest, is ten years of 
age. 

“Jose phine—pretty name—ten.” 

“Minerva was twelve last week.” 

“*Minerva—captivating—twelve.”’ 

“Cleopatra Elvira has just turned fif- 
teen.” 

“How wsthetic! 

“Goon, adam.” 

“Angeline is just eighten.” 

“Anyeline—tavorite naine—eighteen.” 

“My eldest and only married daughter, 
Anna Sophia, is % litthe over twenty- 
five.” 

“Twenty-five, did you say.”’ 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Isthere anything remarkable in her 
being that age ?”’ 

“Well, no, I can’t say that there is; but 
is it not retnarkable that you should be ber 
mother when you were only eight years 0! 


a re ? 


‘including my- 


{bout that time the census-taker was 
seen running out of the house—why, w 
{ Ww’. 
NF: suffice isto say it was the ia st 
pressed a lady sive 
“at 


2 6 a 
Ayer’s Ague Cure should be the compan- 
10on of all who reside or travel in walaria! 
districts. No family or traveler in suci 
places, should be without it, for use 4s 4 
preventive, and ready tor any emergency. 
It is certain, harmless, and the best antr 
malarial medicine. 















THE LIGHTHOUSE, 


BY J. i. 


High over the sandy beach, and far 
lo the westward hills and the eastward sea, 

I shitt my light like a twinkling star, 
With ever a star's sweet constancy, 

They wait for me when the night comes down, 
And the slow sun falls in his death divine, 

Then braving the black night's gathering frown, 
With ruby and diamond blaze-—[ shine! 

There is war at my feet where the black rocks break 
The thunderous snows of the rising sea; 

Phere is peace above when the stars are awake, 
Keeping their night-long wateh with me, 

Ieare not a jot for the roar of the surge, 
The wrath is the sea’s—the victory mine ? 

As over its breadth to the furthest verge, 
Unwavering and untired—I shine! 


First on my brow comes the pearty light, 
Dimming my lamp in the new born day, 
One long, last look to lett and right, 
And Lrest from my toil—for the broad seaway 
Grows bright with the smile and blush of the sky, 
All incandescent and opaline, 
Ifrest bat the loveliest day wallsdie-- 
Ayainu in its bast wan shadows— shine? 


When the night is black, and the wind ts loud, 
And danger is hidden, and peril abroad, 

rhe seainan leaps on the swaying shroud ; 
His eve is on me, and his hope in God! 

Alone in the darkness, iny blood-red eye 
Meets his, and he hauls bis groping line, 

‘\ point to the nor’ard {°° Lhear him cry. 
He goes with a blessing, and still--I shine! 


While standing alone in the summer sun, 
Sometimes I have visions and dreams of my own, 
long-life voyages Just begun, 
And rocks unnoticed, and shoals unknown; 
And I would that men and women would mark 
rhe duty done by this lamp of mine ; 
For many a life is lost In the dark, 
And few on earth are the lights that shine! 
—— i — 


RELIGION AND UMBRELLAS. 


'EMIE umbrella is probably a remnant of 

solar worship; and it is only the degen- 
eracy of later times, and especially the lev- 
cling and democratic spirit of Europe, which 
las debased it to the paltry uses of keeping 
oneself dry. 

The robust people of old times did not 
vant to be protected from sun or rain. 
Nhey were too hardy, and too much in- 

ined todo nothing unless they could not 
‘void it, to care for the elements. 

Uiibrellas are not, however, necessarily 
a sign of the degeneracy of the human race, 
though superficial observers might think 
A Siamese work, the ‘Thai | 
Chang,’’ gives us a correct idea of their | 
origin. ‘The expression, San Kouang (the 
three brilliant things)’’ says the learned an- | 
thor, ‘designates the sun, the moon, and 
the stars. These illuminate the world by 
the command of the Lord of the heavens, 
and disseminate their beniiicent) rays into 
atl parts of the universe. To point the 
finger suddenly at them is a very grave 
breach of respect, and merits grievous pun- 


them so, 


ishment,”’ 

Here, then, we have the true first notion 
of the proposed use of the umbrella. Weak 
its 


human nature is unable to 
tions as to be uniformly mindful of the ce- 


govern ac- 
lestial powers, 

[In the common affa‘rs of life men 
constantly pointing in all directions, and 
iiight inadvertently stare rudely at the 
or at the sun, 
though there is not somuch danger of that. 


are 


oon, or the stars, even 
In order to protect themselves against such 
thoughtlessness, and moreover to avoid the 
danger of unseemiy actions, and possibly 
disrespectful gestures in full view of the 
(rodof Day, the umbrella was invented, 
Consequently, when the article first came 
into use, it was most generally used in fine 
weather, whenthe sun was high in the 
heavens, and thus was most liable to be of- 
tended. 

In rainy weather the danger was not so 
rious, for the great Jumipary covered up 
his face in clouds, as with a veil, and it was 
hot so necessary to guard against being rude 
to him. Asa natural consequence, when- 
ever it rainéd, the primeval sun-shade in- 
ventors put down their umbrellas and were 
happy. 

In later days, skeptical people who did 
not scruple to speak disrespecitully of the 
sun, let alone the stars, found the parasol 

in the etymological sense——-convenient for 
ping off the rain; and, when the pious 


embrellas 


} 
Kee 


nded were lowering thei 


multiplication ot ticl ; no 
its 
Virtue, and all would be inclined to doubtif 
a man offered to work a miracle by the aid 
ot a bulging, whalebone-ribbed umbrella. | 


ibt done away with a great deal of 





“ - C 


THE SATURDAY 


But it is recorded in the old chronicles that 
such a marvel was once performed 

There was a great drought in ail the land, 
the fierce sun sucked up the pools, ‘the 
young rice died ere it could hide a quail,”’ 


and all the people were dying with thirst, 
notwithstanding that every man of them 
sat under his sun-shade. But it was re 


vealed to the pious governor, Tseng Kong, 
it 
a 


a dream, that he would meet an old man 
a certain place, and that this holy — per 
sonage would save the country. Accord. 
ingly, next day he went forth in) solemn 
procession, with all his retinue and seldiery; 
and outsids the city walls, where all the 
plain was shimmering in the heat, they 
found ashrivelled oid gray beard, sitting un 
der an ancient umbrella with hundreds of 
patches on it. He seemed quite cheerful, 
and did not appear to mind the droughtand 
furnace heat at all. Tseng Kong approached 
him reverently, and told him of his dreai, 


ao Ss 


and how be heard of the old) man’s 


natural powers. 


super 
Thereupon the aged wan 
derer delivered a long sermon, inveighing 
against the laxity of the times. and averring 
that he owed all his sanctity and power of 
working miracles to the fact thatall through 


the eighty and six years of his life he had, 
never gone into the open air without his 
sunguard. It was through the sinfulness 


umbrellas to 
their 
wickedness from the sun, that the calamity 
had fallen on the land, and the ‘‘three bri) 
liant things’ would hardly be appeased even 
at At 
after long prayers, he shook his umbrella, 
and the rain came down, 


of the people, who mounted 
keep off the rain, and omitied to hide 


his intercession. length, however, 
and 
were saved, and put umbrellas to their pro- 
per uses for many years. 

<< 


[brains of bold, 


Goodness is the only happiness. 


the people | 


Justice delayed is justice denied, 





The noblest mind the best contentment 
has, 
Some rise by sin, and some by virtue | 


fall. 


This is the essential evil of vice—it de 
bases a juan, | 
If you wish to reach the highest, begin | 


at the lowest. 
When the judgment is weak the preju 
dice is strong. 


Unchaste language is the sure index of an | 
impure heart. | 

Any person may make a mistake, 
but a fool will stick to it. 

Humility is the most 
cure for anger in the world, 


none | 
excellent natural 


There is by God’s grace an immeasurable | 
distance between late and too late, 


That man is worthless who knows how 
| to receive a flavor, but not how to return one, 
: ‘ | 
No man ever offended his own con 


science, but first or last it was revenyed upon hii tor 


it. | 
The adjectives habitually used, dike the 
inscriptions Ona thermometer, bidiowte the tempera. 
ment | 
Do the best you can, and God and your 
own couscience Will approve, though 
demn 
Human nature is so constituted that all 
see and judge Detter in the affairs of others thau in 
theirown. | 
Nothing can justify feelings of wrath 
much less impreeation uttered by a € tiristian a, t 


any of the Lord's creatures. 


We ought no more to desvise a man for 
misfortune of the mijod, than for that 
not help. 


of the body, 


where it is such as he car 


Truth takes the stamp of the soul it en 


| ters, Itis rigorous and rough in arid souls, but tem- 
pers and softens itself in loving nature 
We ought not to look back, unless it be 
to derive useful lessons for praost ¢ and for the 
purpose of profiting by dear-boustit experiones 


The greatness of a victory may be esti 


mated from the severity of the conflict A man ta 
hie ver to struggle more desperately than ty over hist 
sell. 

In hours of recreation the well-trained 
mind is active, not passive, The rest it crave ¢ 


subject, and tot in 


sists in change of ition 


‘good deed every day, and thus 


elimt one rot L tilytve up the barheler . * foot 
re sul t cart aul Whose Lop t ‘ 
the tar 

If vou can say nothing good of any one 

f 

Ni 

> , } ‘ } , 

Be n shiaine ia f 
a bumble orcupation ‘ ta 1 i of ¢ 3 
even of asemali amount ol stural endowments; 
but be ashamed of misspeut time and misdirected tal- 
ents. | 






EVENING POST. 
Femiuninities. 


Affection is the broadest basis of 


wife 


au“ good 


\ flirt’s heart is like an omnibus —al 
Wats room tor oane tere, 

New York women dress to mateh their 
logs Whine color we Upprrse Is the proper 
shine, 

“Eat onions, sis,"’ is a Boston paper's 


aiviee toa young lady who wants to know how te 
avoid having a moustache on her upper tip 
A housekeeper asks: “What is the 


simplest was te heoep jelly from moulding on top?y** 


Justshutasmall boy inthe pantry for a few inin- 


utes, 

Home is next to Heaven: and the home 
that is wellordered, comely, pure and bright, bs thous 
heavenly by the agency of woman's heart and made 
woman's hand, 

The Medical Review records the case of 
a lady whose hair turned from black to gray between 
the hours of Zand 7 A, M., during a very 
tack of neuralgia, 


severe at- 

Under the laws of Tlinois, what a person 
sees through a hevlole can’t be accepted as 
In court: but no sewing clrele in the 
reject 


evidenes 
country would 


neh testimony, 


A widow who was engaged to an under 
taker refused to marry hiin when was told that be 
an old coflin 


4a pairs of rockers fora caadle, 


made his deceased wile use mounted on 


‘Seck to be good, but aim not to be great 
A woman’ Ketreat; 
Hor fairest virtues Oy trom publie sight: 


Loblest statlon | 


Domestle worth het shuns too strong a lyehe,"* 

It is the easiest thing in the world for a 
father to vive his daughter a check for $10,000 on her 
wedding day bot it is the hardest thing in the 
world tor the bride or any other person to get it 


A young lover in lowa paid forty dollars 
for thirty 
his yvirl, and when he got there the 


a locomotive to run him five miles 
family teal 


mddidn'teharge him aecent. 


to sen 
dog 
Bull 


rorte tebe Gower reeibe 


logs have no souls, 


A widow in Auglaize county, Ohio, who 
ned a well-to-do farmer for #4, 000 damayes for breach 
of promise of inarriage, has been awarded by a prac- 
ticaland unsvyinpathetic Jury only eA, 


to think she did taost of the 


They seemed 


courting, 
There was company to supper, the table 
set out 


selves exceedingty, 


Was Plendidiy, and all were enjoying them- 


When the pet of the household an- 


fortunately whispered: ‘Ma, why don’t you hawe 
thishind of supper when there isu’t any com- 
pany?’ 

“Woman's rights!’ exelaimed a man 
whenthe subject was bioaeched., “What inore rivyhet 


do they want’ My wife treasse reas our daughters 


boss us both, qidthe servant yirl thosses the whote 
familly. [t's ale ut time the nen were alluwed some 
riyhtsa.** 


The Bank of France employs 160 female 
‘ lerks, 
aftera 


who receive #heents aday tao bepin with, and 


vearortwoan annual salary of 9%), They sit 
In rooms apart trons the mien, 


Xr, 


are 
aud their 


stuperintended try 
officials of their own work of the 


best quality, 


isn 


“The last link is broken,’’ the fellow 
sold when he Kissed bis girl pood-oy forever, ato her 
request, because her parents wished . dissolution nN 
few «hay tfter he received a note, saya “My dear 
Creorge: Phere are plenty more The: cone and 
break them,*’ 

In 1840, Harriet Martinean found seven 
vocations open to women tn the state ot “Ma wehu- 
ett now there are Atoccupations, In whihel 2h, ia 
of the fermfle scx carn their Wa living, receeiving 
from oue hundred and ity to three thousand dollars 
each per annua 

A pertinent reason for remaining single 

yiven vu lad att enty, wh « Irhetids 
tried tee preg wie lherto wed aia iomit ite : 
thea plat thituge tor the otiver, cid: * "Dye 
1 fe 1! band, and toe vouny te hold any 

r poediate widowhood, ** 


The excuse that a young man makes for 


jtomarry two yirla 1 at ok 


- * iv 
' L 1 thie sex, bee Upp peerse it il i“ r the 
sthier vy bd jilt debi, and he watted to tr re af 4 
wits Bat neither: proved untrue, and on is choc. 
wtween them, the rejected tae rity it ” 

ye 

A dady recently made dee ration at the 
jerk t! of W } fuwa, ¢ @acitizen 
1? I i= she elalmed ty wa a 

! t tha ldon ‘ at 
he j the death ! he 

' tur “ad Die required proapers w 

ber creat 

Tk ven : 

Two young city ladies in the conntry 
were tarndingy t thie le ofa the abite the 
didnactt hnuw bow to ere Dies appealedte a toy wt 

‘ ny ale ’ road ft heTp, whereupon he 
t ted tee ' ‘ urtieddair ! a | 

- 1} ae | toe hi crossed the 
iba xl 
. , 

\ young lad ot J ! iti NebrasKi hia 

wit it ‘ i. i 7 

. of mea ii ' that af 
’ ‘ et? for ' A ' 

‘ j j ad, a t ‘ 
tlie Zt it te ‘a 
ar 

i" 1 > 

VW i (iff I, i | ‘| if 

' a qf t 
‘ . 
” ‘ pia ! né i 
uN t witha vase t if 
At the ba f this super. «tr ture sulectiouer 


upides, slciisa, CK. 


art were « 
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News Notes. 


Wormwood or pennyroyal will drive out 


ant 

Hlouston Mi«s has a dog with two 
tail 

lo brighten glassware, rub it with soft 
paper. 

There are 20,000 stands of bees in Ne 
brashka 

Tallahassee, Fla., has but one white peo 
lhectnan 

The Chinaman is 2,000 strong in’ New 
York City. 

A pine was sold in’ Montana last week 
for $1, 60, an, 

The average profit ofa strawberry testi 


Val bs sald to te gia), 

A “rose” is the latest French slang for a 
very young matron, 

Vermont boasts of a citizen who has at 
tended 17 funerals, 


For ventilation open your windows both 
atthe top and bottom, 


A Jetferson county, N.Y 


lannb with only three 


, farmner has a 
lows. 
\ negro baby seven months old has been 


“ized tor debt lo teeorgia 


\ baby boy was recently born in Montana 
Withears as long as «a polnter 
Jeweled bmeelets 
latest n 


left 


Nome. 


worn on the fore 


lew, are the Nelly for arlstoeraty 


The jewelry presented to the Duchess of 


feenoa on her recent narrliage is valued at atnout es, 


(am 
h ] 


At London pruabolic liner if consed le 


be inorder te rise te any tamst excep: that of the 
Queen, . 
Love at first sight in Los Angelos ied te 


marriage in five hours, and a complaint of battery in 


seven dave 


During the 
SINE promi 


late evclone a turth 


of Peart 


weighing 


wis trhowin cont iver 


Miss. 


tecorygetow i, 


The Indians, believing the noise made by 


teleyvraph wires tote the volees of departed) bra 


never dbaturty them 


The Apache way of punishing a seduces 


Is te the larbate to bide ankle til wrists aud youll bois 
to pieces with horses 

Three lowa wive have viven birth to 
triplets during the past twel tertielin, ated Core bears 


four children atone teleth, 


(iold basket-straw bonnets, trimmed with 
flarne-colore dD lace sudtan Iver <trawe and velvet 
jntermingled, are the neweet fanebes tn brenmety mill 
merry. 

The latest in ordnance is a) Freneh gun 
LM i-Zleet long, that will put) a tall through Wttes 
inehes of steelarmor ata distance of seven and 4 
half tuiles 

General Sherman attends even animateus 


Washinton 


hie 


prrforiianmees bi the theatre and when 


a yood potut be made teeoyvtobily beu oven the ely 


Ol his box aud applaud 


A Danville, NOY), merehantis just ont 
Fe. He put itin astove for safe keeping, when, a 
cold day coring on, te boilt a flee, foryetting the 
Cash, which wa stitned, 

The miehibed ot the Wrote n ( hiristian 
Denier © U tics of € shoya co ty, (vb have 
resolved to do away with the inf at yi ‘ nt ‘ 
prohititien amendment shall bave leon adopted 

A crank went into the Sunday sehool at 
Conity Churety, Dbes Merten lows so recent Sa 
hath wit in if teal . 
atemhke Pwheed cheat it anil ated hin it t j 
cla 

Dro Frank Hamilton a-- that the acd 

anita f sea-ten F 
effect { a pele ' ' 

i si | tt water teing 

A number of Syvra P } i 
f fica 
mia j ila 
! ai t le r t J 
A+ i 

Diy 1 polis ria f i ured re lee 
emt ‘ ws keg f i 

! andta a. A ‘ ! 
! x t i s t ! a ! . 

‘ 

Plumbers who work in stumaner <b ! 
tee ware the fate bat mb OMe Deve rane I’at 
\ { ‘ yt ‘ ! 

m t ff a 
tok aid tereok 
\ pair oof reins, bought at a ! 
ee ‘ et are I 
4 wl, a VI 

stahes bil f 
‘ oad ! 

Phi tii i ! 

i Ml * 
I (i rece 
‘ rm 
> . le 
‘ stlarkeol ¢ 1) 
( era Morbus, et co . ‘ 
prevaiemt everywhere at th tio 
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DR. RADWAY'S 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLY ENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 
FoR THE CURE OF CHIRONTO DIShAsF. 
SCKROPLELOUsS OR SY PHILITIC, HERE DT- 
TAKY OR CONTAGIOLS., 


(tirot Hieoumatioom, Serf es, Gelas ‘ ~we 
~ Macking Te ‘ jah. ¢ anee ren AfMect 
jit ‘ pplatuts, Meeting of the 1 p Drs cgey 
Wa r ira Woliite Swellin, i ' itis le 


ane Maer sl Ddineasen, Be Pa | plain ‘, 
loropev, Bronchitis, Comeun ' 


SKIN DISEASES. 


PiONS ON THE FACK AND Bony rin 
= BLO RS, SALT MEET Ml Ob de serttbs, 
His, Dr Badwny's eee TTY Ke- 
maplweot vce in all rercectheh ayer 

telecom, restoring the alth « 

Dremu th tul ecenpele Shere oe 1 ‘ 


Liver Complaints, Etc., 


Notontv dos 


, . 


bit 
rib 
tie 


ree Dial ageut i thie t ‘ i sey 
Constit¢tutional ands Tries t it ds Ohe 
prvsitive cure 

Kidney and Binadder Complaints 
rin ury ant \\ i ‘ deravel Phin 
LPriegeny, St [ea Water I tine ‘ ts 
Mriwtit PPine ane. NG ' sud ‘ i wii 
there are te : - 

bev ' 
ty " ' i ‘ 

lark, ? 
it. ‘ 

al tea ‘ i 

ancl t 

| my ool ‘ I~] 

” " 
' ' ‘ | 

Peasy ! Dire, ‘ o thre x 
ties asi One Dollar Per utile. 


R. R. R. 
RADWAY'S EADY RELIEF. 


The Cheapestand Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


COTS. Corde INE AMMA TIONS PEVER AND 


TR RADWAY'S READY RELIBP 


INFLUENZA mone Pitieond Peibbl 
CULT BRENTUEENG 


RELIEVED IN SV EEW MENtDEGES 


By Radways’ Ready Relicf. 


MALARIA 


IN PEs VARTOUS LORMS, 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


There ot a resvedbal aprernt in the world thar will 
re be atid Ngee and oa ! vl ie 
us, Seat Pvpleoid Y ‘ 1 rae ‘ ! 
by Kateway Pitts ! ’ hh \ 
Kptiee 

| ‘ I a rope 
the ‘ none 
hiv t ! | ' \ 
irafttas ‘ 
the u we 


ACHES AND PAINS. 


For headache, whether stek 


neuralgia, teervVotistress cated 

tise, Leatrateage pee i 

pine. or kid ' 

welltug 

Yrree ated prs ‘ I | It 
will afford ts i ' ‘ 
ufewiedlavectlect ay tthe nit ' i 


RADWAY'S REGULATING PILLS. 


Perfect Purgative.Soothing Aperi- 
ent, Act Without Pain, Always 
Reliable. nnd Natural in 
Their Operations. 


omen =. Fer Ae lehenhbeahpbanl -A 
SOI FIP Y SEPer Warerves FOR CALOMEL. 


es 11 last ‘ ‘ sweet 
‘ ; “1 j canise, and ythen, 
RADWAY Ss PEELS 1! ! ta ! fers of 
the | Is Wil Ih Nor 
: I» 7 ‘ ty ‘ 
in \' Is t brthans 
Tih) wie DS | 
t 1 a \ | ‘ 
B@iitiimervel 1 
[Pine une tf the DP ‘ ‘ real Ine 
wal prile t i ! Vhe 4 \ {- | 
ity { the sf ‘\ ‘tl Doing t «sl 
Fanod, Pulnues \\V t - inaeh, Ss bru 
tations, Sbrkiiig t » t Ite art, ¢ h 
eer Sun tton peo zy ™ it ain ! 1 
Trin Ness Vi ' \\ efere 1 sh 
twig i’ «tt Ih \ I" 
pitation ve ‘ ! =a ! I’ 
the Side, Chest 1 id Ss ! ‘ Idewt, 
Burning inthe - 
Q few ewe ft RADWALV = 7 
=vetem of all the athove ative 
Price, 25 Cents Per Boy. 
soOLD BY DREttiists, 


READ «FALSE AND TRUE. 


sootaletterstampto RA DWALD & CO. No. 32 
Warren Street, New Dork. 


B@ \glormation worth Uiotsaids wilt 
TO THE PUBLIC. 
Be sure and ast for Radway’s, and see that 


name ‘‘Radway’’ ison whatyou buy. 





ments sent by or freig rd 
ing to circu 4 - cosmo 
refund of 1 Hot satisfi Cata 
log with deta lone ti 
jOUN WA bullaps MIA 
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ONE MORE UNFORTUNATE. 


They bore bim te his mother, and he lay 
[pon ber lap tiltevou, unconscious yet, 


il tth face was pale and cold as clay, 

i t " ttle were clenched, his eves were set 
! ang hed mother wept to see him Lhe 

At His spirit from this world had Med, 


Hb iany) &@ eel suppressed, and beartielt sigh, 
And iaid him pently on lite little bed 


Phe feeble throbbing of lite heart alone 


i bope revive Withia that mother’s breast, 
\ j ihereve fom expectation sloue, 

\ © With lips and hands ber boy caressed, 
(ro, tell iue, dearest, speak °° the mother eried, 


leil mother, darling, What befell her pet 
And languid the darting thus replied: 
(), Wana dear, | woh d ac garette!"* 
U.N. NONE, 
——P a ae _ 


‘Humorous. 


Cod fishing is all net profit. 
A clean record—The laundry bill. 


An intelligent line—The Reading rail 


wav, 


The liquor question—**Well, what'll you 
take 

Whi is a balloon like silence’ Because it 

ot 

Why isa deacon like a band? Because he 

Some people think it is better to have less 


hes, abel nore pork and 


Which is the easiest of the three profes 


i oo Divinity, because it 
pres t a 
\ Cincinnati hatter paid a man €2 to weal 
’ t i“ it ' ; Dlae gee nt clay t\- 
eral bitetideed pve ” " cought -traw hat 


A Cleveland min tell dead while pricing 
boheue tu the market 1 nero ol the fartier in 


ishing $2. % voutobd leew til theouk Mreeits hilled 


The mill owner who turned the fire- hose 
j emiplovece, expbatmed ta 


aviteye Claas bee Wit only Washitiyse hil 


Nothing was so much dreaded in our 
t eel weiter, as to be 

em twee piris, Ati, thre 

or ora ati : | atte r Neu @ leari to sube- 


oe a lear, 


JLis tather ste dat the vite king With 


vd thie sen Veureold iu threw out 
| clog teady, without suc. 

. \t ‘ ‘ jlspeatiout, he culled 

itt j “ Papea, ab Vert home t Conse 
phitdu te | the joe creata Wwillall poet cold? 

A 4 local financier, who had oa 
coed Wats Detahke a fortune, and) tet a sing 
beaker ca day » is de sed bby a driened) as é 

sien sits iLthe mere vetting hold of'a shoe- 


fied dibeady the owhereola 


—_ _=_ 
Supe tuaeus tlair 
Madame Woon i speciibe permanouthy reais 
~ . ita vt riinge thee hith. Seti fer 
. Moavhanie WON MEOH), ls West) Spring 
Is \i 
—_ e —_ 
Tins yn ‘ ‘ f ayain-t tl I pu i- 
1 ma vod | ery Compan 
hh dan ' wal 1 st e 4% inna and 
‘ nev d tel in i ition, now desire 4 
sit \ ithe ane Wallow the W Id I 
Poretiathe Como lth) Distribution Conmipa 
\ i 1 pi hh blachniailers, The «or 
\ "a in the W j 
Selina for ive. wet prizes, amounting to sill 
wert HNatrivuted dn Louisville, Kv, Saturday, 
, Iss Adiire tlhorders to R. M,. Boardinan, 
‘ tedovurbal Building, Louisville, Ky. 


—-_- °- > -- — 
ge Wien our readers answer any Adver- 
fisement found iw these columns they will 
counter a favor on the Publisher and the ad- 
vertiser by naming (he *%.turds. Lv vening 
t’onst. 


FROM THE PRES!DENT 


OF BAYLOR UNIVERSITY. 





** Independence, Texas, Sept. 20, 1882. 


Gentleme n- 


Ayer’s Hair Vigor 


Has been used in my household for three 
Teasous 
Ist) To prevent falling out of the hair. : 
vd. To prevent too rapid change of color. } 
‘ 


od. As a dressing. 


It has given entire satisfaction in every 
instance. Yours respectfully, 


Wa. CAREY CRANE.” 


AYERS HAIR VIGOR is eutirely free 


fr 1 ‘ , dangerou r injurious sub 

* ¢ , 
+ . “oe 

§ ” 

I l 

a 

a s . = aud 


desirable dressing 


PREPARED BY 


Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass, 
Sold by all Druggists. 
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Dyspepsia is the Mother ef the Following Complaints 


Sick Headache, Nausea, Vertigo, Dimness of Sight, Loss of Appetite, Wasting of 


Strength, Flatulence, with frequent Belching of Wind, Bilious Vomiting, Burn- 
“ ing Sensation at the Pit of the Stomach, Oppression after Eating, De- 
pression ot Spirits, Palpitation of the Heart, Pain in the Pit of 
the Stomach, or towards Right Side, Uneasiness of the 
Bowels, Irritability of Ten.per, Sallowness g 
of Complexics, Ete, Ete 
—_—_>_ 
| The Code of Ethies prevented this Infallible Remedy fromm coming betore the 


public fora period of 23 years. 

It was the Favorite Prescription of one of our late and highly-esteemed 
Physicians, who enjoyed a very extensive Praetiee in Philadelphia from 1834 to 
he time of his demise in IS7I. 

The secret of this Preparation was offered to the Medical Fraternity about the 
year ISS7, with a very lenzsthy Thesis on Dyspepsia, but was respecttully declined, 
owing to itapproaching the Homeopathic System of Treatment, but as years 
rolled by it was noticed that the discoverer of this remarkable Remedy was making 
rapid Strides in lis Profession, and it was ascertained that two-thirds of his practice 
was devoted to Dyspepties. 

Shortly atter this discovery an Unsueceessful effort was made by many “prominent 
in the Profession to obtain the Formula and adopt the Treatment.” The discoverer 
never forgot the rejected ** Formula and Thesis.” As a devoted Friend and Stu- 
dent BE hiad several years’ experience in the preparation of these Powders and became 
sole owner of the Formula as part of alezacy. I then commenced putting the Remedy 
up in Packages of 30 Powders, sufficient for l0days’ treatment, and treating the poor and 
honest Dyspepties free of charge. But the demand for gratuitous packages increased to 
such an extent that I was obliged to discontinue the distribution. But, in order that Dys- 
peptics may avail themselves of this remarkable Remedy at a reasonable price, I decided 
to give the 10 days’ treatment for One Dollar, and I feel confident that no other Kemedy 
exists that has the same action and results. The action of these Powders, when taken 
into the system, isdirectly upon the fvod during the process of digestion, absurbing gases, 
neutralizing ceids and correcting acrid secretions, thus improving the appetite, promot- 
ing digestion and giving tone and vigor to the entire system. 

They act immediately upon the chyme and chyle, the nutritive portion of the food, 
containing the elements and source of the blood, that wital foree which keeps all the mia- 
chinery of animal life in motion. 

Several thousand packages of these Powders have been sold without the aid of the 
press or other advertising incdiums, but as there are thousands of Dyspeptics who are 
not aware of this Treatment, I am obliged to reso:t to this expensive method to bring it 
to their notice, and, I trust, vou will not class this Treatinent with the worthless remie- 
dies you may have used. Your Druggist can readily obtain a package for you (il 
obliging) through the wholesale druggists who are supplied by my agents, Jolinston, 
Holloway & Co., 602 Arch street, Philadelphia. Should you have any difficulty in pro- 
curing them at home, enclose One Dollar to my address orto my agents and you will 
receive a package by the next mail. Postage stamps accepted. 

The editor of this paper can certify to my responsibility and standing. 
Very Respectfully, 





LABORATORY, 1839 SEYBERT ST., Philadelphia, Pa. 


SHUT YOUR MOUTH WHILE BREATHING 


Nature intended that you should breathe through your Nose. Keep your Nostrus 
tree of Foul Mucus, in order that vour Lungs mav be sur plied with Pure Alr. 


A Nos vged with Foul Mucus, Poisons every breath of air entering the Lungs 
( ssayes SNUFFENE nde vy New Life. 
SNE F FE NE S put ip I 1 bandas ‘ Carmine. Enameled .-H nyged Lid 
Box ConVverlent rthe pocket,) and retails at 25 Cents, which should induce every 
i btain it and enjoy the blessing ot Good He 


The filthy babit of Hemming, Hawking sok ‘Spitting, and the swallowing 0! Foul 


Mucus is cured by SNUFFENE 

Seld and recommenaed by over 522 Druggists in Philadel phia. 

Itthe Druggist in your vicinity cannot supply you, send ime the amount In 
Stamps and you will receive a box by mail. Address, 


Laboratory, 1839 Seybert St. FRANK E. ENGELMAN, Philadelphia, Penns 





P: plage 




















“Presenting the Bride” Heard From 


—_——bP - > _ 


Browning, Mo., June 19, ‘83, 
Editor Post—Have reeeived my picture, ‘‘Present- 
ing the Bride,** and was surprised at its marvelous 
beauty. Lam well pleased with it. I have shown it 
to several of my friends, and all say it is the hand- 
sumest and most valuable premium they ever saw, 
Ss. W.d. 


Furnace, Ala., June 20, ’83. 


Editor Post—The picture premium, ‘*Presenting the 
Bride, ** received, It is beautiful, and I am very 
much pleased with it. All who have seen the pleture 
think it is just superb, Expect to get you numerous 
subscribers in a few days, P 


a Bs 





Sanderton, Pa., June 19, ’83. 
Editor Post—I received my premiuin last night, and 

think it very beautiful. I will with pleasure aid you 

in raising your subseription list, and IT think I can 


wet a great many suvscribers for you, 
M.A. 


Ss. 3. 


_——_—_ 


Grandfork, Il)., June 19, ’83, 
Editor Post—I received the picture, ‘Presenting 
tue Bride, ** in due time, and all who have seen it are 
delighted with it. You may look for 
ers from me shortly,as many of my friends expressed 
and how could they feef other- 
wise, with such a paper, and such a premiem ! 


some subscribe 


a desire to subscribe, 


J. A, 
Brooklyn, N. Y., June 21, 

Editor Saturday Evening Post—My beautiful pre- 
mium Photo-Oleograph, ‘*‘Presenting the Bride,’ 
came duly to hand, and it is even better than you 
claimed it to be, Lwillsee what Ican do for you in 


the way of new subscribers, 


J. E.F. 


June 19, 


Fditor Saturday Evening Post—! r®ceived the beau- 
uiful picture, **Presenting the Bride,** in due tine, 
and am very much pleased with it. It ds far ahead of 
my most sanguine expectations, Shall see what f can 
do for you in the way of subscribers, 


Hellertown, Pa., 


M. M. F, 





Kelloggsville, N. Y., June 24, ’83. 
Editors Post—I received my premium for The Post, 
for which accept tuanks, Itis the most beautiful pre- 
inium | ever saw, 





A. B. 
New Hampton, Iowa, June 22, °83. 
Edivor Saturday Evening Post—Your magnificent 
peemiam picture, ‘*Presenting the Bride," at hand, 


Tam greatly pleased with 
beautiful 


aud think itverv beautiful, 


it, and thank you very much for such a 

present, [have shown it to quite a number of people, 
and they allsay itis the prettiest and richest pre- 
mitan they have ever had the pleasure of beholding, 


Will do all that lies fn iny power to increase your sub- 
eription list, 


M. ALD. 
Dulaney, Ky., June 19, S83. 


premium pic- 
and 


Fditor Saturday Evening Post Your 
ture, **Presenting the Bride, ** was duly received, 
am more than picased with ff. It is by far the hand- 
somest picture Lever saw. ik 
ede, 


oe ‘ 


Y. 


99 


~~, 


83. 


yes- 


Shelbina, Mo., June 
[ received your premium pieture 
much pleased with it, 


Editor Post 
terday all sound, and ain very 
It is farahead of the premivins usually Offered py 
newspapers, and certainly ought to sring you many 
subscribers, Am quite proud of it, 


WwW. 8. fF. 
Sunset, Tex., June 21, ’83. 
Kditor Post—Your premium, ‘Presenting the 


find lan- 
beautiful 


Bride,** came to hand all right. [I cannot 
guage to express my thanks to you for the 
premium, I have received many premiums, but yours 
leads them all. Will send some subscriptions soon, 
J. U.S. 


Tex, June 19, 783 
Editor Post—The premium picture, **Presenting the 

Bride** received, and | ityrand. 1 

shown it to several of iny friends, and each and every 


Christian, 


consider have 





one of them pronounce it: beautiful, 1. 
Winnsboro, 8S. C.. June 22, ’83. 
Editor Post—I have reeeived premium, ‘Pre- 
senting the Bride.** It far surpasses my inost san- 
guine expectations- perfectly lovely! Will wet some 
subscribers for you. 
a 8. H. 
Junction, N. J., June 23, ‘83. 
Editor Saturday Evening Post—The pieture, ‘‘Pre- 
senting the Bride,**? has come to hand, and in good 
condition. Lam much pleased with it, indeed, I 
have shown it tosome of my neighbors, and they 


all unite with me in voting it beautiful, Will send you 


some subscrivers svon, 
W. bd. 


8. 
Rioville, Nev., June 18, °83. 
Editor Post—‘**Presenting the Bride’’ was d-livered 
to me yesterday, and am highly pleased with i. We 
consider ita gem. Have given it a conspicuous place 
in our gallery for the inspection of our sriends. 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


_ -Facetie. 


The real bouncing baby—An India rubber | 
doll, 


A writ of attachment—The marriage li- 
cenlse, 
A burst of contidence—Failure of a sav 


ings bank. 


As they make everything of paper now, 
it is singular that waist- “paperis not used for 
sets. 


cure 


Some marriages are like the circus. 
Commence witha ring performance 
side show, 


They 


and end with a 


So long as the school teacher keeps the 
pupils in his eye, nobody can deny that he has a per- 
fect right to lash his pupils. 

A smart young man picked up a 
in the ball-room after all the girls bad gone, and sani 
pathetically, ***'Tis the last rose of some her, *? 
leans 
lee p 

for 


Love tor the sea is felt when one 
over the rail of a ship, looking out over the 
blue ocean, fecling ready to give up everything 


it. 

Another “‘largest telescope in the world’’ 
has just been ereeted, It brings the moon 
that the man can be distinctly heard yelling, 
Bhoot,* 


Bo close 
‘Pont 


It is said that bleeding a partially blind 
borse at the nose will restore lim to sight; h 
for the horse. To open & nan’s eyes, you must bleed 
him in the pocket, 


When an Arkansas man let 
that he 
aman who had sold him aspavined mule, 
neighbors went along to see the killing, 
chance to draw pay 48 Witnesses, 


SO Titik 


it be known 
corners to 
four of 
and have a 


was going to ride over to the stay 


his 


A young man has invented patent at 


tachabfe wite-proof trousers-seat for courting and 
apple-stealing. It scipirem, see of stout wire netting, 
and the patentee says the best part of the tum is in 


picking out the dog's teeth after aque arrives safely at 
home. 


The following is recommended as a read- 
I saw tive brave tnaids sitting on five 
broad beds, braiding broad braids. LT said to these 
five brave maids, sitting On the five broad peda 
meres broad braids, ‘*Braid) broad braids, Drave 


~, THE MILD POWER 


“GURESS 


HUMPHREYS HOMEOPATHIC SPECIFICS 
In use twenty years. The most safe, simple. econom. 
ical and effic ent medicine known Dr. Humphreys’ 
Book on Disease and its Cure (144 pp.) also Illustrated 
Catalogue sent free. Hamphreys Homeopathic 


ing exercise: 








Medicine Co., 109 Fulton &t., New ort 
UTOMATIC ORGANS.ONLY 85.00, (ireu- 


Harbach Organina Co., VPhilada., Pa 


lars free. 





No. 2! & 23 South Sixth St. 
Between Marke and Chestnut Wreets, 
DELAWARBAVE. & ARCHST., PHILA. 


Flower Seeds in large assortment, of beat quality, 
Flower roots for Spring planting. Every thing of the 
best tor farm, yvarden, or country seat, Send for 


vatalogue, D. LAN DRETI & SONS. 
DOLLARD, 
513 


CHESTNUT 4T., 
Philadelphia. 
Premier Artist 


IN HAIR. 


celebrated GOSSANCR VE 





Inventor of the 
TILATING 
TouPrerrES. 

Instructions 
measure their own heads with 


Ladles 


aeruracy : 


to enable and G;sentlemen Ww 


FORK WiGs, INCHES. TOL PERS AND SCALPR, 
Now dl, ‘The round ofthe | INCHES, 

head, | Now 1. From forehead bach 
No. 2. From forehead as fat ue ald 

over the hyad to neck. No, Over forehead ae 
No. 32. From ear to ear far as required, 

over the top, | No. & Over the crown of 


ear to ear the head, 

forehead, | 

for sale a splendid wk oof 
Ladies’ Wiy- Iialf! Wigs, 

beautifully mianiulac- 

establishment in the 

the world wall re 


No, 1. From 
rosin the 

He bas always ready 
Geuts’ Wigs, Toupoes, 
Frizettes, Braids, Curls, 
‘ured, and cheap any 
Union, Letters from any part ot 
ceive attention, 

Private rooms for Dyeing Ladies’ 
Yale. 


Mt, 
ns as 
and Gentlemen's 
Areh st. 


Cure guaranteed, , Phila. 


RUPTURE 


without the injury trusses Infliet, 


Dr.J.B, Mayer, 831 


Relieved and cured 








M. 1. B. @®y Dr. J. A. SHERMAN‘S system, 
Those who value imimanity from strangulated rup- 
ture, and the comforts of plivsical -cundtiess, slonid 
P ° 9 ’ 
Fort Assinboine, Mon., June 22, 783. lose no thine in securing the benefits of his treats 
: | ane remedic His book, containing Likeness 
Fditor Saturday Evening Post—Paper and premium bad eases before and after cure, wih evidence of 
received. THE PosT is a splendid literary journal. sere and indorsement Aistinyulbshed v 
And the picture is very handsuime. Am greatly | cians, clergy o Rees res aa se cslhe gentlest ~ 
: thers, is malled to those who send ten cen 
pleased with it. Everyone whohas seen the picture pal om ty », 21 Broadway, N.Y. 
-unsiders it grand, 
I is Ms i < Bevel Edge Cards, for 1mm4 
| . Ne a) 
- s ‘ n 
| rtine. Pa. June 21. ’8 At . 
° Mil ® 
A 
fa " H( ’ 
‘ al \ 
Newport, R.1., June 18, ’83 4) : ty a 
. lame i postpa G2. Ee B x ‘as 
Editor Post—I received my Photo-¢ jleograph, ‘*Pre- ' 
senting the Bride,’ and think it very beautiful, Had i Hendid 0 Latest Style Chroma! a ~ ty Pte re 
; is -remium with 3packs.E.H. Pa ewllaven 
it framed and hung up two hours after its arrival. It | 


# «) mired by everyvody. 


8. M. H.8. Ss 


42 o., 672 North Tenth Street, 


‘END to H. Votten p 
ime rant 


Phila., for Patent Med! 


List 


| 
| 
| 


flower | 
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‘An Elegant Watch at a 


GUARANTEED 
T 


Very Low Pric 


Elegant Hunting Case, - 
tem Winder and Setter, 
Superior Nickel Movement ! 


ONLY $7.00 ! 






ur Sy 
<9 PRICE 


~N The ar panytr n representa the magnifl 
Y cent Tmitatim t Wat » which we are now offering at 
om on y GT Go. It jan lem er aud Setter, and the 
\ Ca ela ‘ yengra anda tthe pop 
lar atid m en the kr aa J ‘ 1¢ le 
gcomy ed 1 . ! i ’ r 
metals, and Posen ceoite ‘ t ity 
bivipromeib « ra to t ariel i 
bearing tl i? Thus ‘ awl h ‘ aa 
“The Rair 1 Tire ke | 1 the facet 
thatitath ‘chi re iat ’ : kee ren ers it 
very desirable for: a ». et stione are 
such thattheyr i | eta i PATIO Piece 
y It basa first at ele vetoent ] v ranteed 
tehkeen good timetfor at lea t ‘ lo this wateh 
L we offer ainost exci rvonrdinn ! i Noother dealer 
0 aol hasever offered cog fawatoh tor money, but 
= ’ ' *) 
We Arcane yatearl reuse knowing ar 
every one olthe ewatcheaw ‘ - ber the very Leet 
kind of an advertisement for ua, placed the 
of 0) price at thie low Awure A er ‘ im baving one of 
these wa a will secu the ere t ef earroing a §lm 
gold wa v it hawe t? vteut me nd ore fe 
ws isthebest wa , everett! lfortrad og and epecuiating 
You can easily sell them for from $15.00 to $25.00 each Therefore, if you do pet swe » tor own ee, you 
Wiss a sclendid opportunity ts make money easily if you don ote If sore ft lagain Upon receipt of 
Seven Dollars, y Post Offee Money Order or Registered I ow bon t Wa eahy Kegtatered 
ail, post paid, or three wat oan Oe Se Wi Nee oy O pp by express ute pay charge poovided you send @ 
leposit of $l iwitht ce order, whien amount will be ded tod te it t i tie tter way i ‘me ifullarmeount 
feash in advance, as you then wet your watch by Hegtstered mai!, ands siiexpressechargee Ti youn are not perfect! 
Hed withthe watch when received, retarn it, and we w reftumd the tooney For One Dollar ectra Cor eight do 
trsinall), we will send with the watch an elewant Heavy Goll Plated Veet Chain, of very hand«ome pattern, warranted 
to Wear tor years, and we worth double the amount we aek for it Send for thia Watch and (hair, and you will aos 
4 mnost suagnificent outtlr, eman would be 


of which any gent 
Add 


ress P.M. LUPTON, No. 27 Park Piace, Now Yorn.“ 


THE GEM STEREOSCOPE! 








A PERFECT.-.WORKIAG INSTRI MENT, 
WITH 2 DOZEN VIEWS, FOR ONLY 
25 CENTS! 
Among all ientit in ’ nvented 
home amusement and ietruet pel ‘ 
Ayre eminent place “ ‘ wiiting t eye and ta 
Hating the tind Pitve ft ‘ tis te hin reward 
img strange piaces and things t sat fae f 
Sinai eve t hike ter 4 ai tote ' 
Hheet desirable mequi at } « d We hay 
Hat perte la hew pters ‘ piiately called t 
‘ie . iwea ena ! tert ru ata 
pr eee low BS ty pla eit wit " remethy edt ‘ 
ahorer 1 (ier Se . ete tweaut 
four beantiiul view ‘ be rent bys ty sbtes 
address Upolu receipt ofoniy 2oeenta Do bawalenaotl 
magnifving power, and whe ote t! ow { ala 
eo extreme! 1 fixed f y eansot 
the “ura ey ‘ antifa 
ture lay ! trayed ! a} ' ' k ated 
and w ' ‘ " T ‘ “we 
we fart ait ‘ i 
Lfity Mall, N Y¥ City WW) View of Flevated Kot eS | ! ris } ‘ ' 
2. Broadway and PFN Vo City 1) Va A | y Barat 
5 Towers of Brookivn Bridge 12 Mire Ioah and i Ke ‘ ! H ‘'a 
i, Rustic Bridge, Central Park, NY i Montyeomer ‘ branucie vl } 
fe The Balloon, at Manhattan Bea a 
Coney [stand 4 NV A i j ‘ | j a 
to Greehw 1¢ Fra ‘a 
vn, N.Y 1b. Giant | we ‘ ‘ ! y 
yoment, Baltinnore, Ma Mh, beotranes ! var @ . ‘ r | . 
« Garden. B n, Ma Palace, Lender Vaita, Kresia 
the Grand Union Dots 17, Washington's Tow M Ve 4 Trite views Devt " 
NY Va i! Kaa a 
” wit? ean Gesu m ewithanxet ofa view arnela ad 
f i), o0or ! nig! a suaroct working | ' a eee tw toes aud 
fan big il rit \ * ve than 





uM Lerros. Aad Past Place, Rew Vert. 


Books.--125 Tons 


of Standard Books, ry of them the best editions publiched YOUR 
CHOICE sent for examination before payment, on reason thle evidence of good faith 
the books to be returned at iny expense if mot satistietory SPeconn, Dane THIS 
MONTH. New public tions every week Price ire lowe thins ¢ or bye fiore know 7 
ranging from two cents {for Tennyson noch Arden inabridwed large 


type, ': S15 for the largest and best American ¢ yelopedia 


prices too low Circulars free Mention this paper 


JOHN B. ALDEN Publisher, 18 Vesey St., New York. 


OF at Tea Shee A COOoD. SPY CLASS FOR 75 CENTS. 


Ro ‘u ‘ . 

of 7 CA 1 a 

f Ge 
gion, bute w we offer a fi ace ment at a price » the 74 
entea we send you ! yet aid end tdraw ‘ane “ 
@eautifu tr hres! Ay ties t«? nue eu “*? et itue ! ‘ . atact ’ [use 
45 4 yreal Laiga Take a antageofit a 

Address P.M. LUPTON, No, 27 Park Piace, New York 
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Ladies’ Department. | 


FASHION CHEAT. 


MONGST the richest of the new tabri: 
i fresh from the loowiare the short satu 
which are tnade plain, mirch Withy borevety 
mating to tiated. 

The coloring of these is beautify, and in 
some cases the designs also, thouyhi tans 
are Spelt by eeeentrie pattertis tinal caries 
be with the canons of pood taste, 

For instanmee, & biagiiiticent sat 
with rich blue and wold, lias tinty gold and 


red bees all over the surtaee, wile the ti 


red qoaterial to miatel lias large bectives, 
1 addition to the bees. 
“An eleetrie blue satin, mot shot, Is neem, 


panied by astiiilur sittin, with a pattern of 


fe-size tretslinoeoiues th ofan atye md werd 
brown; the coloring is exquisite, and de- 
SerVes fo thiore fevalizod treutrwent, 

bine woolen ws oof light weietht 


have now superseded eloth winter dresses 


Pitierent Shakes of berowary, tunysteiua wreen, 
tea cornflower te, hn dpe licotrerpee, creed 
Judio seer thie iorite colors for slking 


everstiniane 


Thve raspherr t merry anid re«l 
ypooseber crushed, over-ripe, or 
like ere re ath ‘ i t it “J? 
Hous Shades of red. a le ly pralronmized, 
ire, as arule, Should) be hept for indoor 
yveur, 

Phetwo prominent features: ia spring 
eosttlines are dil i Ves, risitiyy th i iF) 
pull abowe the shoulders, bth revit in 
erense Of eriipoisiies beesow thi Poccracd cof thee 
Waist cab thie tes 

breaeliw stared Piactbace this poravte tion 
miteapely , se Slit) Blin el tl, ; wosee Ly stil 
ead with bie hi rs ail tutted it 
iervals, is AH iter ft ! ! witiis «of 
the skirt just below: thy band: there 
Ss orgpe Steed bie mM, ceed tiias arranceruednt 
answers jdt it 

N barge shore ot ta risa eal nn 
ill ge lia trosal tis lie de i ‘ itl | 
shot welled taba Pal \t t \ i 
stirabs, i beiat » tenienet 
fhortire f thowe ariel her pre \ 
cor oestnuboer fered \ in . 

\ S toateria ! et is hitas rey 

‘ i i ts | ‘ i 
oy 4 | ried » Thies '" i i 
MTevane | : hos i) 
large J | ritane prerny s 
roses ra a | t} 9 i { i 

ts, 

Line tratisy] aresnit bosatist . “, 
jrlsaite carved | = uw vemos 
vetoul Willi will is 

The } haa . ! i 
mshgwray, trieus 
wreath, evel tied \ ee, SUria 
tabthicaney, atid ail t Vide rang a | Is 


ancl tat is. 


These mst Tits Listbst ‘ i hit \ 
surface, the sti Nh . i 
ered less sty iis 

Via \ aif ein] " } — 
spd are toad i 

th a bean \ ‘ frit i 

roana I { init ‘ i i 
| site thicatet 

i bist ‘ i r ' \ i 

! tied | mt ! i 

iities « ! . a) i . 1 
vith velvet, and raised s yoon 

dey Uhe t Vette @obeststs oto tears 
leanneds ot \ vert, is Tievad TPN chaints 
buckles wud ebunmehoof roses, or a rosette 
ait Loree pos aid eres of cttel iveivet. 

Zephyr costuniies are tad nh othe sate 
style, With the lanmdoof velVeteon near the 
edge of the | Po tdeotannce 

Bodices cid jaekets are tieade short, dis- 
closing the titpes . thee tellers ol tuiiies: are 


no longer straiied 


mel tiplitened, but are 
puton with aeconsider ole amount of ful- 
HERS, WIViNi an Cusv appearines to the fois 
and draperies. 

Some of the larg chequered tabries are 


made up with plain shirts, and without 


Crdsvatevienge, betat nrecar thre edue Chere are thre: 
orfive tueks of the depth ofa chequer, 
britgitiy together a Series of Chequers: tn 
the Satme @obor, Whitcta gis Llier : © ‘ 


iid round the skirt. 


ball, growiliie piris, une Siedler Vv bit 
st wear pied j Keele, With a Ww st | 
rf | is i ey ros-urall ( ith 

. i \ i ‘ 
a 

ara 

ul i s i 1 Vo 

Phesilks with thick « dsor reps are the 


tnost popular for the purpose, and ottoman, 


Sicilienune, and pros-ur i black silks are 
all worn in combination with brocades, 
Seuie DUrCchase>rs are Ulli ‘i vesliig in 


; 0% butter into @ Sinall saucepaa ; 


THE SATURDAY 


these coarsely-corded but effective silks, as, 
though not nearly so much adulterated as 
formerty, there is a chance of cheir wearing 
“shinv: and in sueh cases the satin Mer- 
Veilleux of last vearis again used. These 
costumes are very simply made, 

Often the bodiee isa black silk jersey, 
perhaps beaded with jet; asmall shouider 
cape ft satin or Catuelshair completes the 
Crrsctirne, 

Isnt black dresses for reeeptions and 
sinall dimmers are ade in smarter style ; 
the q.aterial is jetted net over colored satin, 
iti ] liiw borin is Pritiecesse. 

Old vellow—a sort of yolden-brown—1s 
the favorite liningand tuis dining is used for 
the Princesse front, the back of the bodice, 
eit { the sik Vs. 

Narrow ribbons, besides being worn in 
the hair, are now ted into long loops and 
fastened at the throat instead of a brooch. 
Three or four colors appear in each of these 
hows, as, for example, three shades of 
strawberry with one ribbon of stem-yreen, 
and two or three shades of vellow, with a 
single loop of corntlower-blue. 

The ottoman ribbon searcely the third of 
an inely wide is used, 

There are embroidered noun’s cloth, whieh 
Hitke Up inte stvlish costumes for yvoung 

os 


ladies’, the ground being cream or of delie 


cate Shades, and the flowers smuiall. 
These are mueh trimmed with lace and 
horrow ribbons, the front being draped and 
photed, and the back in perpendicular 
plaits frou w ist toedye of skirt. 
The front is of the flowered, and the back 
of the plain man’s eloth. 
Another now taterinl is) cashmere in 
black or eolors, studded over with silk 
This ismade up with plain cashmere with 
wd ettect. 
toeoof various eolors; buton the beige and 


Ona black ground, tha spots 


other eolows, they are in two corresponding 
slides, 


Tndiadnustin, with broad silk stripes of 


eros, pale Hlue, pale pink, ete., and. also | 


th enibroidercad flowers, will be arranged 
vererenua Satin, and trinmmed with ticelle 


crown dace, for dressy toilettes. 
\ ding tmediste is draping embroider- 
ebehimeerepe, over cream: laee and em. 


broiderv, na very unique way, the two 
juite different, one in draped 
plain. 


Stic issaiso onuthing complete black or 


ids. the other quite 


cron lace dresses. 


The Princesse polonaise can be worn, if 

red, over otter skirts. The skirt, of 

satin, has ene very deep flounes of lace all 
nel, anda second in front. 


! drapery is caught up on one side 

“tags” of dace, holding large silk 

hatls, eovered witha fretwork of tine eord, 
last iv 28 upples. 


i} ' HiISe IS Very, prettily looped on 
ehips, andthe bodies Opens in front and 
ns back to show a finely plaited satin 
if, 


Tie large balls are the eolor of the dr Ss, 
veept with blaek lace and red satin when 
snetwork is blaek over the red pround. 
Hiack Lice is to be well wornjover red,gold, 
un, or other colored satin. 
rday wear, one costume of chocolate- 
cashinere, was arranged in inexplic- 


Is, over a petticoat of the Sune eol 


Siikysprinkled with tea and pink ehing 
roses of good siz 

| in| {tice it ThiN showed Ov) conye side, 

ind was cut upinthe centre, and tied to- 


eother again with bows of wide brown satin 
ne ‘The chine silk was inserted in the 

eats and trontot the bodiee. The shot taf. 
tas ure, in every shade; one of fraise 
ecrase belt dost Uneotmuon, trimnuned 
With rows of narrow velvet in’ a omueh 
arranged = in 


deeper shade, downward 


stiipeson the panels of silk 


Another, composed of stuall eheeks of 


pve blue, brown, and black, had the tanie 
and bodiee of light blue casthinere, triun 
ined with velvets 

The pointed bodice had ioops of velvet 
all round the basque and praduated bars up 
tie frout, and revers, edged to riately, 


irning back fromthe checked silk WatlSt- 


Some of the cheeked z phyrs had velvet 


Naters inv and soiail ‘pepe jue on, and 4 
' ts een is li ( dtoit WwW th beut 
titi 1 hall doons 
rr Fireside Chat. 
TT“ 
. ‘sarc 1) ~ j 
j i 
=f f aapcatternn ¢ stirgr » DCW polaloes 


acurry, rhubarb cheesecake, and oran 
pudding. 

Sardinian soup.—Boil two quarts of good 
browh stoekK : add seusonluy if required 
Slightiy beat threqeoys, put them with 1 


pepper, 


EVENING POST. 


and cayenne; add half pint creain,and 


-— ee 


salt, 
stir. . 
As soon as the butter Is melted, add suf- 
ficient flour to make it intoa light dough, 


Soritipnie PP 
sisal quantity of garlie may be added if 
the flaver is liked, When the dough leaves 
the pan clean It bs sufficiently cooked ; turn 

Itontoa board, 

When cool, take stnall pieces as large as 
walnuts, rollin flour, and form round or 
eug Shaped : fry them in a wire basket,and 
lay them in the soup bowl; peur bn then 
the boiling soup. Serve with sutall squares 
of bread tried in butter. 

Mackerel a Uo Anvers.—Take two mack- 
ere], eut off heads and tals, cut them open 
down the back (if opened in tront they will 
be sp ile 2 tuke ouc the backbone, lay 
skin side downwards on a buttered baking 
tin; chop finely eight or ten tnushrooms, 

lone shalot, two sprigs parsley; add four 

founees breadcrumbs, one  teaspoontul 
sweet herbs, pepper, salt, mutimes, Mix 
well and spread evenly over the fish; 
sprinkle afew brown bread cruuibs, and 
lav on some pieces of buiter. 

ake twenty minutes in a inoderate 
oven, 

| Por the sauee, take 11; ounces flour, 1}, 
ounees batter, 11, gills of stock seasoning ; 
add three or four tomatoes, when steamed, 
simmer gently tenor fiiteen minutes, one 
tablespoonful of tarragon vinegar, OF the 
iniew of half a lemon. Pour round the 
lish. 

Breast of mutton en surprise.—Place ina 
Sinall lean breast of mutton cracked, and 
well trimuned of the supertlaous fat; it may 
be anere Convenient to ent it in two. Add 
Llitthe carrot, turnip, onlow, Savory herbs, 
Hace, twenty-four peppercorus, salt, just 
cover With water, add one table-spoontul 
inushroom ketchup, stew gently for three 
hours, 

Take up, bone, press between two dishes 
With weignts; brush well with egy, and 

J cover with breadcrumbs, “easoned ; put 
littie pieces of butterover; brown in) hot 
oven fifteen tminutes., Take off fat) from 
pravy, pour round. Serve, if iiked, with 

Mn Satuee, 
| New potatoes, ala maitre d’hotel.—Cock 

Hew potatoes, when scraped, in boiling 

Water, a quarter Of an hour or twenty min- 

ules, after they come to the boil, Take in 
} osinall saucepan ope ounce of butter, half 
ounce of flour, one gill white stock, one 
teaspoonful creain, Cayenne, salt, balf a 
teaspoontul chopped parsley, let it) boil, 
pour over the potatoes, 

A eurry.—Take any remains of cold fowl 
rabbit, or veal, cut it into mice pieces. Put 
2om of butter into astewpan, when hot add 
two onions cut sinall, fry brown, and strain 
out, returning the butter to the pan, try 
the meat, and take it out. 

Put another ounee of butter into the 
stewpan, add one teaspoontul flour, one 
dessert-spoontul curry powder, one simiail 
sour apple, cut small, or, better still, a lew 
green pouseberrics or a little rhubarb, add 
halt-pint stock, Simmer t:ll the fruit is 
cooked, then putin the meat and lemon 
juice to taste, a teaspoonful of grated cocoa. 
Nut is a preat linproveiment. 

Hlave ready 604 riee, which has been 
Kprdakled into boiling water, salted, and 
Poootderd Dhdteretn paataneate s, strained, suaken, 
and puton the back of a sieve before the 
fire todry, stirit with two silver forks; 
cach grain should be quite distinct. Make 
a wail round the curry, or serve separ- 
ately. 

Rhubarb eheesecake.—Place 1 Th. rhu- 
barbin ajay without any water in asteamer 
till quite Solt. 

Take out, add sugar to taste, 30z bread 
crumbs, and three eges beaten. Line a 

Cart tli Wwitia Hiartit paste, place in the Wix- 
ture, and bake halfan hour. 





Orange pudding.— Peel and separate three 
or 10UT Oralices, piace lioa dist With S3o0z 
eastor Sugar sprinkled between. Makea 
eustard Of three-quarters of a pint of milk 
ihrec volks of eves, two dessert spoonfuls 
cornflour, a hte sugar and Navoring. 
Pourover the oranges, whisk the Whites 
With a little suger, place over the puddin 
Just brownidn the oven. Serve eold, = 

Athough the weather has seareely heen 
Warm enough to dispense with fires, still 
Suintner decorations for yvrates : 
cussed, 5 

The newest Ornaments are those eom- 
posed of the red ibis feathers, mounted in 


the forin ota large shield ou afirm founda. | 


tion, and so arranged that they fit into a 
Ppoushed black wood base, and either stand 
ou the beartn before the empty o , 
tise hook Onto the boar * , its aie Ibex 
e bars or the grate likean 
ordinary lreguard. 
Poe teathers of the ibis, Which are brizht 
red, are expensive, a ‘ . 
a Xpensive, wn Ornament Composed 
of taem costing between two and three 
Kuineas; but the dinitation ones are « qually 
elfective, and can be had tor less than ten 
Sliloi nus. 
Hhe leathers of the peacock and iay are 
mounted In the same way, vai 


i plane hovelly isthe sinall th: eeor four 
‘dstainding sereen of stout paper, with 


{ levy | rile i ; l j 
| Hels, representing a landscape, 
“ ‘ vers, or a Night of swallowa 
eX nvover ti eCnure surtuce 
" lraughtv window or 
) vy ler wher " tt etmnbe] 


Is required, “They stand be 


tad three leet high. 


LW ee nh 


9 $<—< gee _ 

‘EAM cures sunburn on some comp) 
finon julee on others, ard « ; 

lili olhbers best, 


Cy 
S. CX- 


Ss ts ‘Old Water 


in gradually about fonr ounces; @ | 





ure dise | 


ee 
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(Correspondence. 


Lewis, (Camden, N. J.)—You are 


WILLIAM, (Mason, II].)—1It 
probable that alady would arcept 
tions of a gentieman for two year 
cared something for bim. It should ‘oa che 


t take h 
two years to find out whether she cared im 
not. for him or 


M L. T., (Chester, Pa. )—“Richard’s bi 
self again ** is not in the original text of Shak a 
“Richard IIL.** Itis by Colley Cibber, in ine od 
version of that tragedy. There are several ea 
familiar quotations in that play, other 


. by th 
author, very often erruneously attributed roy hake. 
pere. ke 


A. J. L., (Norristown, Pa.)—The youn 
lady’s conduct is doubly wrong. It is wrong coun 
you and also towards the gentlemen whom she dee 
ceives into the belief that she 1s free to accept theip 
addresses. [tis doubtfulif such a woman would 
make « man’s home happy, unless her views should 
undergo a radical change. 


FreEbD, (Treneau, Wis.)—A fair quality 
of cologne may be made as follows— Alcohol at a5 on. 
grees, ten quarts; of neroli, two drams: essence ot 
rosemary, ten drains; essence of lavender, five drams; 
essence of thyme, one dram : essence of lemon, three 
ounces : tineture of benzoin, two drams: rose water, 
one pint: essence of bergamot, five ounces, 


May. (Delaware, Iowa. )—If the engaged 
parties are young, their parents are the ones who 
should be first Informed of the engagement. In fact, 
asarule, they should be consulted before the engage. 
men! isentered into, As to informing the rest of 
the world, no rule can be very well followed, because 
as soon as one or two persons Know of the engage. 
men!, the news will spread as onthe wings of the 
wind. 


M. N. T., (Penobseot, Me.)—If a gentle. 
man asks fora presentation to an elderly, or toa 
married lady, she understands it to be complimen- 
tary, and her manner may say ‘*Thank you,’ with 
out emphasizing her gratitude by an invitation toe 
continue the acquaintance, When he meets her again 
he must wait for her recognition, without the slight. 
est intimation upon his countenance that they nave 
inet before, 

FE. T. M., (Tolana, Conn.)—Rise early; 
retire Carly: keep your head clear by attention to hu 
the laws ot health. Take no stimulants, save the 
harmless oues of tea or coffee, and these not in excess 

not otherwise than at the usual meal times, Letnot 
your mind weary your body ; observe a due balance 
between them. Your usefulness will then endureand 
increase, instead of euding prematurely with a short 
and feverish career, 

A. V. R., (Boston, Mass.)—Such a charge 
as you refertois altogether too sweeping, All the 
writers named oceastonally introduce ideas and orna- 
ments of style that have been used before, but none ot 
them can be justly charged with plagiarisin ina dis- 
paraging sense, ‘Phe most ancients poets and prose 
writers covered’ the literar’ fields so completely, and 
made such liberal tse of the best modes of ex pression, 
that it has been well-nigh impossible for their succes 
sors to avoid trench’ ng on their material, 

T. I. B., (Chieago, Tli.)—**A11 is fair in 
love and war’? would secim te be the principle in 
which the young laviy has acted in’ this iuatter, Itds 
contrary toexperience for a young ‘addy to fallin 
love three times Ju three months, and especially at 
such convenient seasons, “The young jady seems to 
be suiting herself without any regard to the feelings 
ofeitherof the young men, If your friend really 
wants the young lady, and she prefers him to the 
other young wan, Jet him go in and win, withoat 
standing on ceremony. 

Reaper, (Phila., Pa.)—We suggest that 
you consult the young lady In seme such way as this 

“Pwanttetell you, dear friend, in the exereise of 
that contidence which has existed between us, that 
you have allowed ine to see you so much, and to know 
youso well, that Tam afraid, if this goes on, instead 
ofiny being as a brother to you, as you have most 
hindly permitted me to be, there is the most eminent 
danger of my becoming—in spite of mysclf—a lover, 
The thing troubles me greatly. IT think ef it by day 
dream of it by night. Your image is, ete., ete., and 
[have come to you -as vou have sometinics come to 
She will indieate her wind to you 


right, 


me, for advice.** 
in her own way. 
Backwarp, (Logan, W. Va.)—A lady 
nay, With perfect propriety, accept a suitalle presemt 
frou a gentleman friend, Blowers, books, and the 
like, whieh express goodwill, friend-hip, or even in 
certain. circumstances, admiration or gratitude, are 
Buitable, A gentleman will not offer money, or what 
fs readily convertible into money, and a lady will not 
alwavs fecl at liberty to reecive even such, as for exe 
| amuple, where she puts herself, or would be supposed 
toplace herself, under obligation, licner, gentle 
men are slow and econdderate in offering zifts. One 
) can nO more give rules for guidance in th matter 
' than one could give rules for conversation at dinner, 
or for love-imaking. 

S. N. M., (Charles, M. D.)—We do not 
suppose the limits of authority in such cases have 
ever been legally settled. TechnicaHy, 4 man who is 
Ofage is entitled tohis own letters, and sensible 
parents would so regard them, If they do pot, he 
may mildly intimate that he does net wish them 
opened, Notimany parents, except in very extraor 
dinary circumstances, would disregard such a wish. 
Usually it Js good, in order to maintain perfect ae 
cord in a family, to read, or so to refer to letters = 
are not strictly business, as to show confidence 9” 
assume interest In the rest. Ina family of nice feel- 
ing, and the right relations among the members 
a question of this nature will very rarely 
raised, 


Epna, (Camden, N. J.)—To £° through 
life making enemies of those who wot! ll be friem 4 
interfering in matters which do not concern one,an® 
above all, acting with such strange ——— 
rudeness, is unaccountable stupidit r worse 


a better, and 
the part of one who evidently docs + , 


prudence. 


therefore ought to speak and act ske an) 

. an onl say, do not prote ts « little of 
inore resolves, Simply call to your ; e safe- 
that natural self-respect that ought to be, im ily of 
guard and inward monitor of all, 4 sr who 
those who are alone in the world, among perros” 


nahty ¢ xpect to 
are alinost strangers, and who reason 


: of coutse, 
served with deference and propri: 7 <e, we can 
ifthe ease Is one of perversity from Cista"s 


“ . ty n for 
only pity you and counsel prompt appli “> ¥ 


vice to some trusted medical practition : how to re 
ertain where the brain Is at fault, at’ 
| duce its vagaries to order, 


